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GREAT BRITT AIN, 
>HARLES the Second, | 
King of England, Scotland , France and +» + 
| Treland, Defender of che Faith, &c. 
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teplendid Sir, 
Sapeg Had both conſiderati- 


I ay on , and modeſty 
2 23 enough, to have for- 
na born this ſawcy at- 
pt, in the Dedication of this - 


A2 Heroick- 


my” 
%% 
- 


"The e Eg Piſtle eeatory.. 
ME rak-Lonke, . to® Your Royal 


% E: Self. bat Shen ] called to mind,; 
' the many, and extraordinary fa 
vours, Your Majeſtic received A 
the Spaniſh Court, in Your ſad. 
- neceſsitated retirement thither] 
who next to Heaven, were bot! 
the Preſervers and Reſtorers 0 
Your Royal Perſon here : 
ſhould have committed a double 
ſin, 1n nds the prote- 
tion of this Infanta, toany othery 
but Your Majeſtie; the one of in 
gratitude to their unparalleP 
courteſie ; and the other, of in jury 
and offence, to Your ſacred Ma4 
jeftie; in preſuming that any Was|. 

_ more} 


—_ 
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The Epiſtle* D edicatory. © 


more willing, or more able, to-de 
fend her, has Your Greater Set 

Itis a Poem, conſifting more. of 
fatal Truth , then flying F ancy' 2 


| penn'd many years ago, but not 
publiſhed till now : "he Muſes! 
among our ſad misfortunes here } 
ſuffering an Ecclipſe : which IY 
hope Your moſt ]Illuſtrious Rayes4 
will oyer-power, and give an en-Y 
couragement , ſuitable to ſo high? 
and noble a faculty, as other your} 
Majeſties Anceſtors have done : | 
more eſpecially, that never to be | 
torgotten Martyr, and Mirror of | 
- our Age, Your Matjeſties moſt | 
Reſplendent Father. W hat dil- 


Az. coun- | 


Te Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Wountenance ſoever it ſhall meet 
withall in the world, {o it hath but 
! e honour of Your Royal appro- 
bation, it will be more then ſuffici- 
Ent to protect 


Your Majeſties moſt Humble 
and Loyal Subje&, 


George C artwright. 
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+ " The King : 
2 The Prince 


i ©. Infantaof Spain, 

-. The Cardinal, 

The Tord High Admiral 
+- The Lo7d Marſhal 

, The Lozd Comronleyr 

* Zorates 

- Selucions 


| WNonantio!s 


WW Bellaricus 


Frarcind 
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Sotus and Lycas 
Expe:{tc:015 
Crocus 


»; $0 


F * The Princeſs Flora, the 


Guard, and divers others? : 


- 


Of Poland. 

His Son, in love with Francia , bur 
married ro Princeſs Eloja the 1;- 
faata of Span. 

The Princes wite, 


The K2zzes Favourite, 

Of Poland. 

Of Polaxd. 

Of the K/n2zs Houſhold. 

Lord High- Chamberlain. 

Lord Preſident, 

A Noblc-man , and the Princes conk- 
dent, in love with Franca, 

A young Lord,brother to Francian, and 
in love with Symphrona , who in his 
return from /*74ace was took by rhe 
Turks ar Sca,and afterwards eſcaped, 
and then turned Hermit. 

A handſum Lady,betoved of rhe Praxce, 
who upon che death of Nox.ntions 
tuned Nun. 

A beauriful Lady,Miſtrefs ro Bellarious, 
who upon tne report he was taken 
by the Turks, ruined Nun , fearing 
he would never get 11s freedom, 

Two of the '{;z225 Houſhold ſe: vants, 

Servant to the I.ord Controuler, 

Servant to the Lori Chamberlain, 
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Heroick-Lover 


OR, THE | p! 
INFANT 4 of Spain. Þ 
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The firſt A&, We firſt Scene: 


| Or gfe procecding; from their proper Gimes. 2 


| Eater Lycas and Sorgs. 4 
Lycas, WF” Ing with their Greatneſs, have their rroubles-r00y - 

And many times, are puzled what todo: +; | 

Shifting from place to place, to find out reſt, 

| So are their heads, with diſconrens polſeſts 
According te the Nature of the times, | 


t 
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| (2) 
Requiring ſometimes, more then is their due, 4 
Or elſe refugd, what them belongs unto; | 
No man, not knowing ſo, to hold the ſcalc, | | 
As hinder King, or Subjc&, to bewail. RA | 

Sotus, Good faith 'twas ever ſo, and ſo *twill be, | 2 
So long as at the Court, dwells Flatrery. | 
So long as private end, ſhall challange place 
As enly Favourite, unto his Grace. 
How fsir likely, he ſhould ſee aright, 
When he muſt ſee, but by anothers ſight > 

Lzcas, Which is the cauſe, ſo many men complain, 

And that ſo few, do come away with gain. 

Did mens requeſts, come to the Princes ear, 

More courteous to them, {ure he would appear, : 
Then ler them ſuc, for that which is bur juſt, 

So many yeats, as now adayes men muſt. 

Sotus. The City's weary, and the Countrey tos, | 
And ſomething ſhortly, murnure for to do. | 
They will no longer, have the King abus'd, | | 

"Nor let themſelyes, fo rigidly be us'd. | 

Bur how to do*r, they arc nor yet agreed, d 
| Our of the Court, ſuch nerles for to weed. 

Lycas. Pray Heaven, they may do all things for the beſt, 

Procuring to the King, and Kingdom reft. | 
Shoo'd they reform things, with roo ſtrif a courſe, 

Inſtead of mending, they wood make things werie, 
Ic is no ſizall a matter, to kngqw how, 

Towin a King, and:make a Subje& bow. 

Sotus. Report ſayes, that they do intend by Bill, 

Unto the King, to ſhew his SubjeRs will, 
How thar they arc, by Taxes ſo oppreſt, 
They cannox live, nox ig their houſes reſt, 


(3) 
For Malturies, which have thereof the charge, 
To ſcrue the people, by Commiſſion large, 
Gave fram the (ardinal, whom they*'le demand, 
For ſatisfaRion , at his Royal hand. 

Lycas. They may demand, bur *rwill be but in vans 
For of his Grace, they will nor him obtain. 

Sotxs. 1f that by fair means, they cart compals itz - 
They will by foul, endeayour him to ger. Exeunis 


T hy ſecond Scene : Enter Prince alove, 


Prince. Ad I my fair one, in this Glent Grove, 
Torell my pafſion,and declare my lov © 
How ſhort this day, woo?d unto me then ſeem, 
And how much give, its howers to redcem. 
Where at my eaſe, I might bchold and court, 
And fear no living creature, to report, 
The ſtolen bliſles, which I might receive, 
If ſhe were pleaſed, ſo to give me leave. 
Tell her, how ev'ry day augments my flame, 
And that *tis ſhe alone, can quench the ſame. - 
How much her eyes, have made a Prince a ſlave, 
Which does rejoyce, that honour for to have. 
Enter Nonantivs. 
Non. The King your Father, ſent me you to ſeek, 
And tell you too, that with you he wood ſpeak. 
Prince. I am not loſt, except it be in love, 
To tell how much, the obje& me do's more. 
Bur where's his Highneſs ; tis nor long ago, 
I left his Grace, purſuing of a Doe. | 
Nonant. He is return'd impleaſe you, and does ſer, I 
Now with his Counſcl, of the Cabiner, 3 
R B 3 


(4) 


Prince. Well, I come; bur before I hence depart 5 
I muſt, and will, diſcloſe to thee my hearr, 
Of all my Fathers Subjects, thee alone, 


Þ Thavepickr out, ro mgke my paſſion known, 
” Idoubrnorof thy ſecrecy, and zeal, 


And therefore with thee, I will plainly deal. 
*Tis fair Francina, lodges in my breſt, 
And moves me ſo, 1 cannot take my reſt. 
I prethee tell her, that 1 love her ſo, 
And preſs her likewiſe, to believe me too 3 
Thar for her ſake, I value not my Crown, 
Nor yet my Fathers, nor my Subje&s frown. 
Nor Heaven it ſelf, ſhco'd Heaven oppoſe tny hear, 
" My paſſion is for her, ſo monſtrous great. 
Noz. Sir, may I ſpeak, and not your Highneſs move, 
She merits well, but not from you ſuch love. 
You are a Prince, and heir unto a King, 
Which is upon my word, no little thing; 
Conſider well your birth, and your degree; 
And you will yield, *tis your infirmity, 
To love with paſſion, one ſo much below, 
Your rank, and Greatneſs, as we all do know. 
Prince. Come, come, I know, this is bur for to try, 
How hot my flame is, and my conſtancy. 
Thou lov'ſt me, and my caſe, I know roo well, 
In this opinion, ever for to dwell. 
Thought I bur otherwiſe, by my ſoul I vow, 
One minuit more, I woo'd nor thee allow, | 
She is a Princeſs, and of berrer blood, | 
Then I my ſelf, by how much ſhe's more good. 
»Tis not enough, to be a Princeſs born, 
Except ſhe verrues have, to her adorn. 
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She's by vertue, what others are by birth, * ; i 8 
Which is we know full well, rhe nobler earth. | | 
Þ NXor. Withour all doubr ir is, bur you may have, . 
A Princeſs both wayes, and your honour ſave 
| Prince. Thinkſt thou that 1, can any honour looſe , 
A handſom, vertuous Lady, for to chooſe 2 
No, no, I cannot, do what I command, 
And I will to the other hazard ſtand. 
Nox. Since that your Highneſs, is reſolv'd to love, 
Make choice of one, thar's fitter it to move. 
Te tell my own, alas I am roo weak, 
How'can I then, anothers paſſion ſpeak » 
Prince. I will not truſt anerher, only chou 
Of all the world, this buſineſs beſt cawt do, 
Nox, Then [I will do my utmoſt, though 1 die, 
SINce doing ſo, I ſerve your Majeſtic, EXxcunt. 


The third Scene : Enter Kins , Cardinal , Admiral, 
| Marſhall :4 Controuler, in Counſel. 


lung, ? Is time my Lords,the Prince ſhoo'd have a wite, 
$ To be a ſtay, and comfort, to his life, | 
His ape, and Ours, do it require with ſpecd , 
| The Kingdom of our iflue, having need. 
wW herofore your Counſels, we ſhall gladly take 
| To help us, our eleftion for to make, 0 
\ Cad. Sir, like a Father, you do kindly deal, 
Both with the Prince, and with the Common-weal. 
| There is no man, but muſt confeſs the care, 
Your Grace does take, fince all men it muſt ſhare, 
Admiral. Your goodneſs likewiſe, equally commend, 
Since our advice, to ask you condeſcend, 
Þ 3 
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Et IF *rwill not proper be, to match with Spain ? 


: - .. If they ſhoo'd chance, to grumble at your Law: 
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(6) 


, King. Then freely deal with us, and alfo plains 


Control. Sir, fince that I, may freely ſpeak my heart 


# Tthink ir not convenient, for my part. 
& My rcaſon is, that now the King of Spain, 


Is ſcarce incaſe, his Kingdomto maintain. 
How then will he, be able for to lend, 
Succours if need ſhoo'd be, to help a friend. 
I rather think, the Daniſh Princeſs ſhoo'd 
More fitter be if that your Highneſs woo'd; 


| | Bepleaſed to accept it at his hand, 


Which by Embaſſador, he does demand. ' 


* Beſides the wealth rhat Kingdoms does poſſeſs, 


With plenty ſoof all things, in exceſs, 

Tabe ally'd, unto thar Crown woo'd be, 
More advantagious, to your Majeſtic. 

He being ncar, unto you ſeated ſo , 

He wood no doubt,offend you more being foe. 
And if your friend, he's proper to defend, 
And ar an howers warning) ſuccours ſend, 
Bar I am weak, and ſimple, and may err, 
Wherefore it to your judgements, I referr- 

Marſh. My Lord ſays true, that Spain in ſuch 4 caſe, 
Can by no means, aid or aſſiſt your Grace. 
Bur that which makes me, chiefly of his mind, 

Is that your Highneſs, will nor Piſtols find, 


. Which make withour diſpute, the ſtrongeſt hold, 


For you can nothing do, without yow've gold. 
And if that you have ſtore, your Highneſs may 
Prevent a foe, your Kingdom to inveigh, 

And with it keep, your Subjc&s roo in awe, 
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As for to match, into the Daniſh Land, : 
1 know not how, it will with honour ſtand, 4 
They having broke, their word with you, you knows 
Yeu promiſing toaide, not long ago. 
Whetein they plainly ſhew'd, rheir love and zeal, 
Both rb your Highneſs, and to your Common-weal. 
I rather think, the Swediſh Princeſs mlghr, 
1nthis your choice, pretend the greareft rig 3 
For as ſhe's rich, ſo by the Laws & the Land, 
She like a Prince, has power to command, 
Which is a thing, not common ey*'ry where, 
Thar women to a Scepter, ſhoo?d be heir, 
In taking her, into the Princes bed, 
A Crown, and Scepter, you will likewife wed. 
Aamir. Sir 1 dothink, and likewiſe will maintain 
Thar *ris moſt proper, for to march with Spa?n. 
*Tis true, the reaſons that my Lords do give, 
Are very ſtrong, if Spa.u ſhoo'dalwayes live 
In war, and never hope to have a peace, 
Which trought we know, to mo:roiv next may ceaſe, 
We ought, in weighty matters of the States 
Wink art the preſent, and the future waite : 
Except in caſe, your Majeſtic ſhoo'd be, 
Urg'd ro embrace, by ſome neceſſity : 22 54:07: O&Þ 
Which as I know, there 1s none yer fo great, | 53-912 4-4 
As off this march, your Majeſty to bear. Ly MARK 
The King of D:amarh, all men know full well, 
So timyrous is, that hee'd nor ſtick to ſell, 
The deareſt friend he has , himſelf co free, 
From rhe opprefiion, of an,cnemy. 
Nor woo'd his friendſhip, were it firm and good, 
S9 uſcful be, as rorhegto your bloed, 
B4 


za As for the Swediſh Princeſs, who takes her, 
- Muſtlook ro wed, into a world of ſtir. - 
Excepr he*le worſhip, or at leaſt permit, 


That they the Gods, ſhoo'd ſerve asthey think fir. , 
Car. Theſe Lords,dread Sir,the buſineſs ſo have ſcand, 


And argu*d to and fro, we have in hand, 
Thar they have left, not much for me ro ſay, 
Therein unto your Majeſty this day. 

Yet, what more I know, Þle be bold ro ſpeak, 
Since my advice, it pleaſes you to ſeek. 

As I conceive, the matter in debate, 

Is to find out, th* advantage of the Stare. 
Now Sir, the queſtion that will hence ariſe, 
Is which of theſe, you chiefly ought to priſe. 
A mighty Monarch, in another ſphere, 

Or elſe a Prince, leſs powerful thar's near. 
As *c has been ſaid, rhe King of Spaiz tis true, 
Is at this preſent, very hard put to. 

Yer is he not, as men do think ſo poor, 

Bur that he can, afford you Piſtols ſtore. 
Which is as much, as if he men did lend , 


| © Were you compel'd, your Kingdom to defend. 


As for the King of Denmarks amity), 

* HO much as *torher, *rwill nor uſeful be. 

My reaſon is, that as he has leſs pow'r, 

So is he falſe, and changing ev*ry hour. 

The Swediſh Princeſs, as my Lord well ſaid, 
Is moſt improper, for rhe Prince to wed, 

Py reaſon of his Faith, and her belief, 


W ich doubtleſs daily, *twixt them will cauſc ftrifc. 


Beſides the private fears, thar will ariſe, 
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Thar your Grace their Errours, ſhoo'd favourizs. 


Thas all things layd together, ſure with Spain, 


Ic is moſt fit ro match, their loves to gain. 


King. We have with great attention, heard you all, 


One word unto the ground, nor letting fall, 
Wherein we ſce, we arc nor in one thing, 

- More happy, then in you, in being King. | 

To whom we are obliged very much, 

Your love, and counſcl, unto ug are ſuch. 
And *tis reſoly'd 2 but whom ſhall we ordain, 
Our Lord Ambaſſador to go to Spain ? 

Tolst h's Greatneſs, for to underſtand, 

Thar we that Princeſs, for our Prince demand, 


_ Car. My Lord Contouley,pleaſe your Grace would be- 


Extreamly fit, to rell>t his Majeſtie. 
Kzag. Then you, our Lord Ambaſſador we chuſe, 

Commanding you, your power for to uſe, 

In our behalf, to compaſs this affair, 

And for that journey, quickly to prepare. 

As for your full inſtruions, they are theſe, 

How that his Highneſs, woo'd vouchſafe and pleaſe, 

To honour us, to match ints our Race 

Thar we may be, ally:d unto his Grace, 

And thereupon, give him to underſtand , 

That we the Princeſs F [ora 6o demand, 

In marriage with the Prince, our eldeſt ſon, 

Who will be King, when we are dead and gon. 

Thereto, be careful likewiſe, for to add, 

That with his Highneſs, we ſhoo'd be moſt glad, 

To make *gainſt all, if he'le ſo pleaſe to do , 

A league cftcnſive , and defenſive too. 

As for the marriage ſunun, you ſhoo'd demand, 

We think it better, ro his pleaſure ſtand, 
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Mc like himfelf, if he inclites to hear, 
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Wirhour all doubt, will honourably appear. 
Yer if incaſe, you ſhoov/d be urgd the ſumm, 
Five hundred thouſand pounds, wood us become. 


E - Our Admiral, will order take you ſhall, 


For one of our beſt Ships, not ſtay ar all. 
Controul. Since me your Majeſty, has choſen out, 
Of all, the moſt unworthy withour doubr, 
To ſerve your Highneſs, in this grear affair, 
I will with diligence, my ſclf prepare 
And do what in me lyes, for to diſcharge, 
The cruſt your Grace does pur, in me ſo large. 
Wirhin this two dayes, I will put to Sea, 


' TF thar the wind, ſhall favourable be, 


T he fourth Scene: Enter Symphrona and Francina, 


Sym. O news dear Madam, of my Lords return 5» | 
N But half ſo much as 1; did he but burn, 

No doubr bur quickly, he woo?d come away, 

And make. more haſt, loves tribute for to pay. 

Our of. his memory, am I rhen caſt, 

*Cauſe in my boſom, him Ive kept ſo chaſt 2 


Muſt I rewarded be, with ſuch negle&, 


Becauſe I've had for him, ſo much reſpeR > 

»Tis more then cruel, if it muſt be ſo, 

Bur [le nor him condemy, until I know. 
Fran. 1 wonder art his ſtay, and *tis moſt ſtrange, 

Bur I am ſure, his love will never change. 

You are, ſweet Madam, plac't too near his heart ; 

With his conſcnt, from thence to ere depatr. 


(11) 
Some chance or other, may be in the wy, 
As often haps, to cauſe him te delay : 
Which troubles him, no doubr as much as you, 
To which he fears, ro make you privy to6. 
Sym. What chance can there be, I'de rior ſooner hears 
Then ſo ax all, to hear nor from my Dear ? 
| I may imagine, that which is tier true, 
In ſuch a caſc, as oftefi Lovers do, 
A thouſand things, preſent to our belief , 
Which entertain'd, abuſe, and mock our gricf, 
Were it not better, to hear the truth ar large, 
Then with ſo many doubrs, our minds to charge? 
Fran, It is not by your favour, alwayes mect, 
To hear the truth, of what we may regreet ; 
Eſpecially for us, who by our ſex, 
Arc weak, and apt; ar little things to vex. 
Syw. Term you that little, which I rerm my all? 
You will not do ſo, when in love you fall. Exenitte 


The {ceond ACT, the firſt Scene : Enter King, Ptince, 
Zorates aud Selucious with a Petition, 
and divers others. 


Zorates. W E come impleaſc you Sir, for ro preſent, 
As from your loving Subjeats, being ſent, 

This humble Bill, and to intreat withall, | 

You wood be pleag'd, to quir the Cardinal. 

And leave him to the mercy of the Law, 

Which he contemns, and will nor ſtand in awe, 

Thefe twenty years, your people have endur'd, 

Wighour all hopes, to have their caſe procur'd, 


With 


'Y 


—_—_ | a w, 
T I. 
nt th "—" 
HE 
£ 


Cy --—4 au. _—_ COS 


_ _— 


4 2 "Wit aigkey patience, all things at his hands," 


WhicH he ſtill exercis'd 24s your commands, 

Now what with taxes, they are grown ſo poor, 
They are not able for to give you more : 

Except you'd have, their wives, and children, FS 
For want ef bread, to pay your Majeſtic, 


| Which they believe, you wood be loth to do, 


Which makes chem to your Highneſs, now to ſue. 
K!ng.. D*you knoy my maſters, what you do demand, 
.The Cardiaal requeſting ar our hand > 
Sure if you did, you woo'd not be ſo bold, 
To ask the man, which does our Sceprer hold. 
Which does from falling off, preſerve our Crown, 
And all mens lives, that are in this ſame Town © 
Who like a faithful Shepherd, warches ſo, 
Both night and day, to keep us from our foe. 
Where had we been long ſince, had not his carey 
Preſerved us, from falling in the ſnare, 
The Turk, for want of faith, for us prepar*d, 
The good whereof, you equally have ſhar'd > 
And woo'd you we ſhoov'd be fo void of ſenſe, 
Him ſo unlike a King, to recompence > 
No, no, we wort, nor can we yet forget, 
All his paſt cares, although that you can it. 
And more then that, we make it to be death, 
For any ſo to ug, to *ope his breath. 
As for your taxes, we will order take, 
That more they ſhall not make, your heads to ake, 


Prince. What monſtrous men, impleaſe your Grace are theſe, 


Whom nothing bur a Cardinal, will pleaſe ! 
King. Retire, and leave the Prince, and us alone; 


' We ſent for you, ro make our pleaſure known, 


Exeunt. 


We 


 - 


' You marry muſt, if they'le it entertain, 


a (13) 
We are you ſee, already old, and gray, 
And ſhortly-muſt, our debt te nature pay. 
Before we die, we ſhoo'd be glad to ſees 
You well beſtow*d, to have poſterity, 
We with our Counſel, have debated whichz 
May be the moſt convenient march, and rich: 
Ar laſt, we have concluded, that with Span 5 


Beſides the private intereſt of Stare, 

Which ſhoo'd perſwade you,. ro imbrace ix irair, 

She is extreamly fair, and yettuous toog 

A fitting Princeſs, ev*ry way for you. 

Witneſs this PiRure, if we ſay not true, Shews 
Which as Do Stato ſayes, to life he drew M _— 
We out of hand, have ordered for to g9, | 

Our Lord Ambaſſador, their minds to know: 

Who tells us that tro morrow, withour fail, 

If that the wind holds good, he'le ſer up (ail. 


SIR 


Prince. As you are King, and I your ſon and heirs 
I ſhood be ſorry, wilful to appear. 
I am your SubjeR, therefore ought to ſhew, 
By my example, others what to do. bt 
Yer Sir, I cannot chuſc, but blame my Fate, pre FHow, 
To-tye my love, to any a& of State. ee a 
In this, alchough-a Prince, I ſee I have, 
Not freedom, like a Sub ject; or a ſlave. 
Command, or order any man, wood you 
To marry one, he had no ming unto > 
I do belicve, your Highneſs is too juſt 
To will in ſuch acaſc, that any muſt. 


= * (14) 


For Heaven ſake, I intfear you not to be, 


To any, leſs ſevere, then ungo me. 
I am your ſon, bone of your very bone, 


* Andcan you be ſo cruel, ro your own 2? 


You capnot ſure, nor will I hope you move 

Torell you, that this face I cannor love. 

There's ſomething in her noſe, and in her eyes, 

Which with my fancy, does nor ſympathize. 

The colour of her hair, is too roo brown, 

And by her looks, ſhe ſcems on me to frown : 

As if that nature, did prognofticate, 

Thar there weo'd be, *rwixt us, leſs love then hate. 
King. We uſe to ſay, that men in love are blind; 


'You love not, yet you ſee not, well we find. 


How can thart face, in reaſon you diſlike, 
Which with ſuch admirarion, us does firike > 


| Had you bur wit, for to conceive the good, 


Thar you may reap,'to match inco that blood ; 
Were ſhe deforn'd, for that you woo'd not ftand, 
Bur quickly do, what we do you command. 

Prince. There is 80 good, 1 valye like a wife, 
With whom a man muſt live with all his life, 
Coo'd I but marry for a day, or two , 

And pur her off, when I'de a ming to do: 
To take a creature, that I cog'd not love, 


+ Wood not unto me, inconvenient prove, 


Bur when I wed her, for an unknown time, 
Knowing that nor to love, is no ſmall crime 2 
Your Highneſs ſhall do well, to ler we chuſc, 


. OneI can love, and like a Princeſs uſe. 


Asfor ought clſc, Heaven knows 1'de rarher die, 
Then live, and not obey your Majeſtic. 


_ 
ot *., 
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(15) 
King. T hendo what Heaven commands, for *tis Heavens will, _ 
That you your Fathers pleaſure, ſhood fulfill, 
Prince. Bur ſhoo'd my Father, bid me do a thing, 
( May I ſo boldly ſpeak unto rhe King 
Which is unjaſt, or otherwiſe not fir, 
For me to do, woo*d Heaven allow of it 2 
King. V/ho ſhallbe judge, of that which you call fit? 
Priace, None bur juſt Heaven, Grear Sir, ſhall judge of it, 
Kzng. Bur Heaven ordain'd us here, to judge below, 
Of things as we ſhall pleaſe, we'le have you know, 
Prince. But if you judge amiſs, another day, 
As well as others, you muſt for it pay. Exeut. 
The ſecond Scene-: Enter Nonantious alone, and aftcr- 
wards Francina, and hearkens. Re, 


Nonant. D* I but know what I do go abour, 
I wood net be ſo forward, without doubt, 

As to pronounce, the ſentence of my death, 
As 1 muſt do, ſo with my proper breazh. 

To court a Miſtreſs, was it ever known 

To love another, done of one alone ? 

Coo'd one cxample, only be but found, 

I nught haye cauſe to think, my fences ſound, 
Bur there is none, none yet was ever known , 
To be ſo foolifh, but my ſelf alone. 

Then do it nor, then I ſhall diſobey, 

Do, or nor do, criminal ev'ry way. 

Of evils, chuſe the leſſer of the two, 

They are ſo equal, I kyow not which to do. 
My love to fair Francina, bids me not 3 
My duty to my P7iace, can't be forgor. 


. * 
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(16) 
Ho both, the ballance hold, ſo juſt and true 
Thar willing both, I know not which to do. 
But why ſhoo'd I love her, who me does ſcorn > 
Eccho. Becauſe thy love's no baſtard, but rue born. 
Nonant. Why do her good, who me does uſe ſo.ll d 
Ecchs. *Cauſe *tis thy duty, and thy Princes will. 
Nozant. Then I will do't, to make my love pits 
Both to my Prince, and to my Saint ſo dear. F) 
Fran. Well,what's your buſineſs with me 21 was £0002 
To ak for me again, you were ſo bold, 
Nonant. I was impleafe you Madam, it is tFuc3 
SO bold as yeſterday, to ask for. you : | 
Bur you were not at home, which made me now 
So bold again , which yow'le I hoye allow: 
I come not now, as 1 was wont todo, 
My love and paſſion, to make known to you- 
Wirh choſen words, to court you to be kind; 
And think you cruel, *cauſe that 1 was blind- | | 
No, no, I know, my merit is to0 poor, _ | 
For to importune you, ſo any moxe. 
I muſt confeſs, I ſoared then roo highs 
To let my fancy, after you to fly. - 
My buſineſs now, is of another kind, 
If you'le have patience, for to hear my mind, 
And faith ro credit, whar I've charge toſays 
Which, I woo'd rather do, rhen diſobey. 
Fran, And faith to credit, what you ve charge to ſay? 
Doubr not of that, if me become it may. 
Nenant, To be a Princeſs, woo'd become you well, 
And in a ſtately Pallace, alwayes dwell, 
Have maids of Honour, *bout you to attend, 
| And Lords of quality, at hand to ſend, 
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(17) 
On all occaſions, to make known your will, 
Toſuch as you woo'd have; it to fulfil], 

Fran. T underſtand you not; or fpeak more plains 
Or elſe your words, will be bur ſpent in vain. 

Nonant. Then to be bricf, and make you underſtand, 
The Prince does love you, and did me command 
On my allegiance, for to tell you ſo , 
And preſs you likewiſe, to believe me to0. 

Fran. The Prince love me ! it cannot be believ d, 
Unleſs I had a mind, to be decciv'd. 
Alas my faith, is not ſo ſawcy yer, 
Into my thoughts, it eavly to admit. 

Nonant. You may believe me Madam it 15 true 
| And very certain, whart I ſay to you. 

Fraz To me my birth, and breeding is ſo known, 
Thar if 'twere not bur only, that alone, 
It were enough, no doubt, to humble me, 
And me poſſeſs, with increduliry. 

Nonant. Wete you that,which you ſay your ſelf to be, 
The Prince ſtands not in need, of dignity. 
He has ſufficient, for himſelf and you, 
Were you leſs noble, and leſs vertuous too. 

Fran. I queſtion not the truth thereof 3 but you 
I rather think, this of your ſelf do do, 
To try if that the name, of Queen can move, 
And tempt my reſolutien, for to love. 

Nonant, Ah Madam you are cruel tothink [o, 
More cruel far, then in the ſcorn you ſhew, 
Thar I ſhoo'd be ſo wicked, and ſo baſe, 
| "Tabuſe, not only you, bur too his Grace. G 
I am no Devi! Madam; you may ſay, 
And think your pleaſure, while thac I o>cy, 

| C 


o# (18) 
For had the Prince, net urg*d me o're and o'res 
þ. As I have told you Madam, heretofore, 
* To make his royal paſſion, known to you, 
- Which then I ſaid, I vas unfit to do 2 
1 neere had medled, in this love affair, 
The fruit whereof, I coo'd not hope to ſhare, 
Helas ! Heaven knows, I careful was to ſound, 
And look with diligence, into his wound, 
Shewing unto him, *rwoo'd nor fitting be, 
By reaſon of the great diſparity 
*Twixt you, and him, which he did ſcem to flights 
And value for your ſake, extreamly light : 
To ſee if it were dangerous, or no, 
Before I woo'd reſolve, to let you know. 
When finding it, to be a wound indeed, 
And that he mortally, for you did bleed : 
I feared to be guilty, of his death, 
In ſuch a caſe, to ſpare to o*pe my breath, 
Fran, Tknow not which is greater, of theſe two, 
Your love, or wiſdom, if that you ſay truc. 
Bur I am firm reſolv'd, to wed with none, 
. And ſo unto the Prince, pray make it known. Exeunt. 


The third Scene : Enter Zorates , Selucious, 
and Admiral. 


Zorales. E muſt by all means, quickly our of han, 
Seize on the ſtrongeſt places of the Land. 

Which chat we may perform, and better do, 

We muſt declare, and to the people ſhew, 

That the Militia, to us docs belong : 

And that witheut our care, they can't be ſtrorig, 
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(19) . 
Nor yet lecurez;ſo much as for an hov'rs 
From any forreign, or Domeſtique powr- 
Then pur in ſuch, in whom we may confide, 
Whoſe zeal unto the Kingdom has been try'd : 
And thruſt our thoſe, whom juſtly we ſuſpeQs 
The common good at all, not to affe&. 

Admir. Upon my word, the matter you propoſey 
Is not ſo eaſly done, as you ſuppoſe. 
Yow le find a harder buſine's, without doubt, 
Then you conceive, to compaſs it abour. 
You muſt ſo many perſons diſcontent; 
Diſplacing them, withour the Kings conſent - 
Thar if you had no other rub alone, 
"Twoo'd hinder your deſign from going 08. 

Selk. If thar be all, we have not loſt our hold, 
So long as we can compaſs, ſtere of gold. 
That joyn'd with a pretence, thar's ſomewhar fair, 
Will rempt the vulgar, any thing to dare. 

Aamir. Thar is 'tis true, the life and ſoul of wars 
Bur with our King, to wage it be it far 
From us, who are his Subje&s, not his foes, 
And ate oblig'd, ro purchaſe his repoſe. 
Thete may no doubr, a better way be found, 
To heal the Kingdom, and make all things ſound, 
Then by ſo rude a courſe, to let it blood, 
If that the manner how, we underſtood. 

Zor. Bur ſince the King, refuſes our requeſt, 
Which tendeth only, ro his Royal reſt ; 
Whar other courſe, can we conceive to take, 
If not by force, his Majeſty to make > 

Admir. Intreat him twice, or thrice, and if that then 
He will not grant, beſcech him thrice agen, 
C 2 


| (20) 
A SubjeR, ought to have no other ſy. ord, 
To force his Prince, then a ſubmiſlive word. 
If that will not prevail, we ought to have 
Recoutrſe to Heaven, and his afliſtance crave 
Toſweeren him, and mollike his heart, 
Ir not belonging, juſtly to our part. 
Selx. It by your favour, does belong to thoſe 
Which ſteer the Stare, ro puniſh all its foes. 
Now if that he, to ſave them will pretend, 
We do not i11, our ſclves for to defend. 
Admir. Do fo, but not with his own weapons then, 
Nor ſo, as misbecomes diſcreet States-men. 
Zor. What weapons elſe, haye we except the Law 
7 Which he eſtcems, nq more then a Jack Daw, 
Becauſe the Cardinal, inftrus him ſtill, 
That he ſhoo'd rule, according to his will : 
And know no other Law, but what he makess 
When, and ſo often, as his fancy rakes. 
VVhom from his ear, we muſt and will remove, 
Though to the Kingdom, it ſhall fatal prove. 
You know it well enongh, if you'd bur ſpeak, 
And us afliſt, them of their wills to break : 
As it does aptly, in your power fall 
. To aid us now, as you are Admral: 
Admir. Arc you my Lord in carneſt, or in jeſt 2 
So ſtrange I vow to me, ſcems your requeſt ! 
Zor., My Lord I amin earneſt ; twere a crime, 


Fn jeſting now, to ſpend away the time. 

Admir, No, no, I'le not conſent, to ſuch a thing, 
V Vhen namely ſo to do, you'de make me King, 
VVere he a Tyranr,.or a Prince unjuſt, 

It were no argument, to break my truſt, 
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(21) 
Heaven on conditions, gave him not to me; 

Unleſs it were for nie, 't obedient be. 

VVhetefore Ple faithful be ; be what he will, 

He is my King, and I his Subjea ſtill, 

Artye ſo cloſe, and ſtrong, that one cannot 

Undo it well, except he breaks the knor. 

Sel. *Tis not to break ir, for the Kingdoms 79d, 

'Tis to preſerve it, and the SubjeRts blood. 

VVe will maintain you ina thing ſo jult, 

Into our hands, do bur reſign your truſt. 

VVhar can the King, in his own perſon do, 
VVithour his SubjeRs, for to ſuccour you ? 

'Tis nor the name of King, that makes him ſtrong) 
Thar only to his people, docs belong, 

That Prince upon my word, is moſt ſecure, 
VVhich of his Subje&s love , is alwaycs ſure. 
Think you that Heaven, plac't on his head a Crown, 
For to oppreſs, and keep his people down > 

No, no, you are deceiv'd, if you think ſo, 

The King is to himſelf, the greateſt foe, 

Zor. And you will be, one of his greateſt friends, 

If you will help, for to corre& his ſins. 

There is no better way, to rake him down, 

Then ler him know, who *cis upholds his Crown. 
VVichour a King, there is no queſtion we, 

May live if that we will, moſt happily : 

SO cannot he, without his Subjects live, 

For it is they, which to him life do give. 

Admir, Your Do&rine is of Devils ; 1 fear ro name 
The words which you have utrer'd, without ſhame. 
That I ſhoo'd help. for to corre& the King, 

V Vere he the worſt, of any living thing ! 


| (22) 

Or were his Royal ſeul, more black then Hell, 

Far be*r in me, ſuch wickedneſs ſhoo'd dwell ! | 

Ler Heaven, who ſees more clearly then we doz | 

And with leſs paſſion, his correQion ſhew. | 

To us, who cannot judge of common things, 

Dees not belong, the judgement of great Kings. 

They ſhoo'd be like ſtars, ſeared in the Sky, 

Far from our reach, though ſeeming near our eye. | 
Zor, But in mean while,wee'le keep you in our reach, | 


Aud to you better doftrine, likewiſe teach, Enter 'Guayd and ' 
carry bi 10 priſon, 


' Thethird ACT, the firſt Scene : Enter Sympbrona 


and Francina. 


Symphro, H Heavens | what change is this ! why weep you ſo, 
| A Sweet Madam ! the occaſion let me know 3 | 
Speak quickly then ; you kill me with delay 3 
My apprehenſion, will no longer ſtay. 

There's ſomerhing *bour my Lord, 1-le lay my life, 
Which cauſes in your ſpirits, this ſame ſtrife, 
Say > is he kill'd > or is he drown'd ar Sea > 
Or will he not, no longer faithful be > 
O how I blecd ! and how my ſoul's in pain { 
The reaſon of theſe tears, from you to gain. 
Fran, V'Vhy do I live > or why have 1 the pow'r, 
To keep this frame, together for an how'r 2 
VVere it not better, I were in my Tomb, : b- 
Then live, and thus unfortnnare become 2 
No doubt it were, if Death wo9'd be ſo kind, 
To take me hence, to caſe my troubled mind. 


—_ 


(23) 

Sym. Good Madam our with ir, what e're it be, 
Me of a thouſand, thouſand doubrs to free. 

Be't what it will, to ſpeak it donor fear, 
For I am ready, and prepar'd to hear. x 

Fran. You kno.y not what you ſay, in ſaying {o, 
Unleſs the thing, you certainly did know. 

Can you be prepared of a friend, 
To hear the ſtory, of his faral end > 

Sym. To be prepard to hear it, is no fin, 
So thar no pleaſure I do rake therein. 

But what miſchance, may'tbe I cannor hear, 
VVithour offence, unto my chaſter car > 
Dear Madam, Jet me know it, though I die, 
And be partaker, with the Deſtiny. 

Fran. Then to be brief, and make you underſtand, 
VVhart [ have heard, from one thar by did ſtand, 
VVho had not then, eſcapt this news to tell, 

Had he not known, to ſwim cxa&tly well. 

My brother had no ſooner put to Sea, 

VVith hope, and joy, to viſit you, and me, 

Bur preſently was ſpy'd, nor far to lurk) 

A man of war, belonging to the Turk, 

Which made t*wards him, with all cheir might and main, 
Not doubting quickly, bur their prey to gain. 
The Captain of his Ship, who as Þme told, 
VVas Sca-man good enough, and very bold , 
Thought ir more ſure, them ſtriving to outeſail, 
Then rafhly hope, by fighting to prevail : 

His Veſſel being ſmall, and ſo ill mann'd, 

It *gainſt the other, cood nar likely ſt ind, 

And thereupon, commanded all his m:n, 

To ſtand unto their rackling, outly then : 
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* And made all haſte they coo'd, to get away, 

; If thatthe wind, their wiſhes woo'd obey. 
V'Vhich did for half a diy, hold very good, 
They till eſcaping, though they were purſu'd. 
Ar laſt, the v.ind whoſe humour is to change, 
Became *o the ſudden calm, a thing not ſtrange 2 
VVhich hindred them, they coo'd not farther go, 

; They in the reach, ſtill being of their foe. 

VVho then were fain to try, to do by force, 
\ Thar which they coo'd no longer, by a courſe : 
Bur all to little purpoſe, on my word, 
For they their Veſlel,, quickly laid aboard. 
Helas ! I have nor ſtrength to ſpeak the reſt, 
VVherefore dear Madam, I leave it to be geſt. 
Sym, Ah Heavens ! why have you broke my {ſweet repoſe > Falls i 
I in this world, have nothing more to loſe. « [wounds 
Ivve loſt my all, and more 1 do not crave, , 
Since that my Deareſt, Dear*s, become a ſlave. 
Frax. Sweet Madam be of chear, and grieve not thus, 
Your ſighs, and tears, cannor help him, nor us. 
Sym. Ogive me leave, I pray now at the leaſt, 
. To grieve for that, which cannot be expreſt. 
Had he been kill'd, or drown'd, or had grim Death 
VVhich ſpareth none, by ſickneſs ſeiz'd his brearh : 
It woo'd have been more welcome, to my car, 
Then that which from you, Madam, I do hear. 
+ For then | might have been, extreamly ſure, 
More pain, and torment, he coo'd not endure: 
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Bur now 1 know he lives and-lives in paing 

VVithour all hopes, his freedom for ro gain. 

Goud Gods ! how can I chuſe, but ſigh and grieve, 
 Tohave nopow'r, my Lord for to relieve, 
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Fran, 1cannot blame you Madam, rather muſt, 
Commend theſe rears, and ſay your fighs are juſt. 
| Yet were he dead, you lefler hope weo'd have, 
Sincenone e're yer, did ever quit ths grave. 

You cannot tell, he may ſo happy be, 
As by ſome means, procure his liberty. 

Sym. Ir is not likely, fince the Turk lets go, 

No man for love, or money, you do know. 

And he will not commit, a crime ſo foul, 

As for his freedom, give away his ſoul. 

Ah Heavens ! coo'd bur my life his ranſom be, 
How with it I woo'd part, moſt willingly ! 


T he ſecond Scene : Enter Prince aloe. 


Prince. Ws I but compaſs, what I ſo deſirez 
And what with reaſon too, 1 do admire : 

Then ſhoo'd I think my ſelf, a Prince indeed, 

And to deſire, ſhov*d never more have need. 

| Had I been Childe, unto ſome Countrey blade, 

Or to ſome meaner perſon of a trade, 

I mighc have choſen, whetc I might have lov'd, 

And from my Miſtriſs, never been remov d : 

VVhereas, being born a Prince, and ſo more free, 

I am leſs maſter, of my liberty. 

I cannor marry, but I muſt ask leave, 

And from my $u'jeRts, order too reccive. 

Perhaps rake one, I can by no means love, 

Becauſe ſome reaſon, in the Stare does move. 

| Unhappy reaſon, ſo to force ones faith, 

: | For one, for whom, he no affection hath, 


 Exennt, 
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(26) 
Princes in love, leſs happy arc I yow, 

Then maids that milk, or men rhar go to plow. 

| And how, and how, docs our affair ſucceed, 

Does ſhe believeg my ſoul for hers does bleed ? 

How does ſhe reliſh, and diſgeſt my love ? 

Will ſhe be kind > or will ſhe cruel prove ? 

Ne. Impleaſe your Highneſs, I have done my beſt 
Not any thing omitting, unexpreſt ; 
Which might perſwade, and move her to believe 3 
Yerfor all thar, ſhe cannor it conceive. 

She ſayes her faith, is nor ſo ſawcy yet» 

| Tolet her entertain, and harbour it. 

Thar ſhe her birth, and breeding, knows too well, 
To cre permit, in her, ſuch thoughts ſhoo'd dwell. 
Unto which words, I preſently reply'd, 

Your Highneſs, was ſo royally ally*d 

You had enough, both for your ſclf, and her, 

And that yon vertue, did *fore birth prefer. 

Prince. Well, thereunto, what anſwer did ſhe make > 
Coo'd not that argument, her captive take ? 

Nonant. Good faith Sir no,ſhe ſeem'd thercar to ſcoff, 
And rather nearer, to be farther off. 

All the fine words, I coo'd invent and make, 
Had not the powr, her conſtancy to ſhake. 
I cold her to be wife, unto a King, 

-Y [as not, no little, nor no common thing : 
No more then for to have, at her commands 

| So many Nobles, bare-head for to ſtand. 
All which ſhe heard, bur with ſo cold an car» 
That ſhe did ſeem to hearken) bur not hear, 
A Virgin ſh&y reſolv'd, to live and dic, 
And © ſhe bid me tell your Majeſtic, 


Nonantiqy 
encers, 
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(27) 
Priace, Good Heavens ! is poſſible ſhe can he ſo, 

Both to her ſelf, and to her Prince a foe > 

If thar my perſon, cannot make her love, 

Has not a Crown, the power her to move 2 

Of what celd earth, has narure her compo&'d, 

Againſt all reaſon, ſo to be diſpos'd > 

She will not wed, then wherefore was ſhe made ? 


: If char ſhe will nor, with us mortals trade ? 


Yer L will not the fiege, raiſc for this blow, 
But will her mind, in my own perſon know. Extnab. 


T he third Scene + Enter King, and divers followers. 


King. O tell the Cardinal, and Marſhal thus, 
G Thar *tis our pleaſure, they ſhoo'd come tO Us.  Exeunit. 
Leave us alone : that we ſhoo'd him remove, 
Whom >bove our lifc, and Kingdom, we do love ! 
No, no, wee'le never do't, wee'le rather die, 
Then either him, or <lſc his Counſel flie. 


| MyLord yowre welceme, to our Royal car, Cardinal 


Wee've news to tell you, ſer you in this Chair, enters. 


Ca;d. Impleaſe you Sir, | know my duty well, 


| Andwhere my diſtance, likewiſe ought to dwell. 


King. Set down we ſay, for *ris our Princely will, 
Thar you in this, our pleaſure ſhoo'd fulfill, 
Be cover'd too, and then we will proceed, 
To tell you that, which makes our ſoul to bleed. 
Our Subje&s grieved are, and ſay the cauſe, 
Preceeds from you, *cauſc you deſpiſe our Laws : 
Adviſing us, to govern them by will, 


Fe (28) 
\ Thar ev*ry day, their taxes more and more 

Do ſo increaſe, that they are grown ſo poor, - 
They are not able, by no means to live, 

Nor to their wives, and children, bread to give : 
Which ought to be, moſt ſenſible ro us, 

To ſee them for our ſakes, to ſuffer rhus. 

We muſt my Lord, think.on ſome way to eaſe 
Them ourof hand, their fury to appeaſe : 

Left lecting them, ſo long in vain ro waite, 
They thood become, inſens'd, and deſperate. 
Bur thar which grievs us moſt, is, they demand; 
Your ptecious perſon. at our royal hand ; 
And wil on no cond'tions, be art reſt, 

Until of you, they fully be poſſeſt :_ 

Which we in juſtice, cannor yield unto, 

We are my Lord, {ſo much ollig'd ro you. 

Card. 'n not 1ing elſe, I think my ſelf ſo poor, 
As that I cannor, ſerve your Highneſs more. 
Ir is impleaſe your Majcſtie, no news, | 

' To hear the common people, me accuſe. 
Theſe many years, they've had at all no ſhame 
To threaten me, and likewiſe blaſt my name. 
Bur {t:11 I have preſerv'd me, f:om.cheir reach, 
And will :n time, them better manners teach. 
King. What can we do, againſt a multirude ? 


? 


Car. Do as yowve done, uſc them extreamly rude. 
King. But that will bur provoke them more and more. 
Car. The way to keep them down,”s to keep them poor. 


For ſhoo'd your Highneſs, let chem wealthy grow 
And ſuffer them, no miſery to know 3 
They woo'd on all occaſions, able be, 


For to rebell, againſt your Majeſtic. 
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Kine. Bur we have pavt our Royal word, to eaſe - 

Them of their raxes, if thar, them will pleaſe. 
Card, Then you have done, that which you will repent, 

Think you they will wich that, themſelves content > ' 


+ | No no, upon my word, they will pull down, , * 

If har they can, from off your head your Crown, 
' | 1know too well, the nature of thoſe men, 

| How thar there's nor amongſt them, one in ten, 


Which truly loves, the ritle of a King, 

So is it to them, ſuch an odious thing, 

They woo'd that all men, ſhoo'd'in common live, 
And have no Law, but what themſelves do give: 


Marſh. Your Lord High Admiral,impleaſe your Grace, 


Was even now, arreſted *fore my face ; 
And carry*d to the Caſtle, in all haſt, 
There cloſe priſoner, to be ſhut up faſt. 

King. Whar ſays our Mirſhil ? ſpeak it once again, 
For to conceive you, we have mighty pain. 

Card, 1 cannot blame your Highneſs, tis a thing, 
Sufficient ro aſtoniſh, any King. 

Marſh, Your Admiral implcaſe you Sir, I ſay, 
Was carry*d even now, by force away. 

King. Who is't, that was ſo ſawcy, and ſo bold, 
Wirhour our order, on hin to lay hold ? 

Ma;ſh. The men which did the other day, by Bill, 
Preſent unto your Grace, your peoples will. 

King. Our Admial in priſon ! can it be ! 
Juſt Heavens, tho't coſt our Crown, wee'le ſethim free 
We will not long, there ſuffer him to lic, 
And too nucl1 leſs, conſent he ere ſhall dic. 
To us his ſervices, are too well known, 
To ler him under, ſuch a burthen. groan, 


Marſhal 
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; We cannot with him, ſo un-King-like deal, 

Who has ſo much oblig'd, our Common-weal. 

No, no, wee'le make, thoſe blacker ſouls ro know, 
Thar more teſpeR, to us they ought ro ſhew, 
Then to arreſt, without our Royal leave, 

Any, which we dow't criminal conceive. 

Think they, we hold this Scepfter here in vain, 
And over us, will ſuffer them to raign : 

Mcn namely which more crucl are, then wiſe, 
Which God, and all Religion, do deſpiſe > 

Or think they, wee'ke content us with the name 
Of King, and not in power, be the ſame > 

No, no, by Heaven, wee'le make their pride to fall, 
And will be King, or elſe not King ar all. 

Go ferch the heads, of rhoſe rwo Monſters ſirautc, 
And clap them faſt, upon the City gate, 

To ſerve for terror, and example too, 

To any thar hereafter, ſo woo'd do. 

And break the priſon doors, to ſer him free, 

For wee'le not ſtay, until they op'ned be. 

Marſh. Impleaſe your Grace, I'lc make whar ſpeed I may, 
Your Majeſty in this, for to obey. 

Ca;d. This is the language, of a King indeed, -+ * 
And of ſuch men, the mcans for to be free?d. X x 
Shoo'd nor your Highneſs, with ſuch rigour deal, 

Yowde quickly overthrow, your Common-weal. 
It is no little danger, for to give | 
The rains to ſuch, which know not how-to live. 

King. *Tis true my Lord, but yertoo tri a courſe, 

Ofrimes does make ſome men, but ten times worſe. 
Had we to deal, with men of wit and ſence, 
T hey coo'd not be miſled, by ought prerence. 


he 


Exit 


| (31) 

Pray Heaven, our Kingdom, and our Crown defend, 
rom that which we ſo much, do apprehend. | 
Car. Whar can your Highneſs, apprchend, I'de know, 4 
Conſidering that you have, no forraign foe > ; q 
King, A Domeſtick one, is worſe my Lord by far, 

Shood we be forced, to a Civil war. 
Card. That's nor likely, rhey may perchance rebell, 
Bur long reſiſt, believ*r they cannot tell, 
Becauſe you do poſſeſs, impleaſe your Grace, 
Ev'ry Town of ſtrength, and war-like place, 
King. VVell, hap how *twill, we Heiven co-witneſs rake, 
VVe will nor ſtrike, until thar us rhey nike, 
And *c ſhall be with regrer, and ſorrow rov, 
So *gainſt our SubjeRts, to be forc't to do. 
Sped. My Lord does humbly kiſs your Highneſs hands, Enter Spe- 
And too with all, ſent me with theſe commands, _ _ 
"Tis news, impleaſe your Majeſty from Spain, "un Spa "oY 
Totell you how the march, they enrertain. 
King. Here, kiſs our hand, how does your Maſter > well : - 
Has no miſchance, him in the way befell > 
Sped. No, none impleaſe your Majeſtic, he did 
i; | Arrive with acclamations, at Madrid : 
$:[S joyful were the people, for to hear, 
The cauſe, and SubjeR; of his coming there. 
King. Tis well, our buſineſs needs, muſt take effeR, ; 
Since that the common people, it affeR. Extent. 


a 


T he fourth Scene: Enter Francina alone, 


Y4BC, He Prince love me ! and ſo againſt my will, 
Repear, and urge me, him for to fulfill ! 


Good 
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| Good Heavens! what kind of man and Lover's he, 


So for another, to tranſported be, 

As be more earneſt, in the Princes cauſe, 

Then in his own, as then I found he was ?. 

VVas it for want of Love > why then did he, 
Preſs it with ſo much importnnity ? 

Since that he coo'd not chuſe, bur know rhe good, }; 
Muſt needs redown to me, and all my blood, 

And if he lov'd me, as I do believes 

VVhy did he ſeek, a Rival to receive > 


It was becauſe, I might a Princeſs be, © E9 


No doubt, which is in love a myſterie-: 

Thar on his own content, ſhoo'd ſo contem, 
To let his Miſtreſs wear, a Diadem. 

Oh love nor ts be equall'd ! now I muſt 

Or love again, or elſc be moſt uvjuſt, 

He that my ſcorn, and ſlight, coo'd noroffend, 
Ought in all reaſon, ro my love pretend. 

"Tis not a Crown, can pluck away the dart, 


; V'Vhich love has ſhot ſo deep, into my heart. 


Nor yer much leſs, the name of Queen remove, 
The reſolution, I have took to love. 
Such poor reſpe&s in loye, ought not to be, 
Nor will I ſuffer, they ſhall be in me. 
No, no, but I will love, withour reſpe&, 
Since he himſelf for me, can ſo negle&. 
Prince. Dear Madam all alone > what have you none, 
To cell your grief ro, bur your ſelf alone > 
Or is a ſecrer, you will nor impart, 
Leaſt zou ſhoo'd meet, wirh a deceitful heart ? 


Truſt me ſweer Madam with*r, 1 wlll nor deal 


So much unlike a Prince, as it reveal. 


Print 
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(33) 
Fraxn. That Sir I hope, youle think nor I do fear, 
Shood I to make it known, to you forbear, 
It may be ſuch a fooliſh, trifling thing, 
Not worth the car, of him that will be King» 
Prince. Madam, if it be fir ro move you ſo, 
It cannot be unfit, for me to know. 
Pray tell ir me, that I may likewiſe grieve; 
The matter merits ir, I do believe. 
Fran, That which in juftice, ought to make me Weep 
Ought not in reaſcn, for to break your ſleep. 
For all the world, I woo'd not ſpeak that thing, 
Which might unto your Highneſs, ſorrow bring. | 
Prince. Ah dear Madam} your words are killing ſweets 
To make them good, I wiſh you thought ir meer. 
Then ſhoo'd I happy be, and be ar reſt, 
Enjoying thar, which cannot be expreſt; 
Fran. It cannot be expreſt, *ris true indeed, 
The ſubje& which does make, my heart to bleed. 
Prince; You do not, or you will not, me conceive, 
So lath y ou are, the truth for to believe. 
Fran, Impleaſe you Sir, I neere was b4&ward yer, 
To credit that, which might nor be unkic, 
| Prince. Ah Heav®ns ! bur you want faith to credit mez 


- Or if you doryr, you kill me willingly. 
Fran: How ! kill the Priace ! here take the Traitrefs life, 


Prince, 1 ask no more then you, ro be my wife. 
| Fran, Your wife impleaſe you Sir 2 and woo'd you be, 
Unto your ſelf, ſo much your enemy, | 
As take a creatyre, to your Princely bed, al. 


-$o little worth ; ſo poorly born and bred 2 - 


No, no, it cannot bz ; 1 know you jeſt. 
Prizcs. By all tag Gods, I do not; proceſs. 
D* 


. 
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(34) 
Fran. Swear what you pleaſe ,my duty will nor ler 
My faith be rempred, for to credit it. 
I know too well, my merit and your own, 
It toadmir, jnto my thoughts alone. 
Prince. Truſt me I burn, but with ſo chaſte a flame, 
- Thar Virgins withour fin, may have the ſame. 

Fran, A Princeſs woo'd, impleaſe your Highneſs, be . - 
A fitter obje& , for your amity. _ 

Prince, Wharss fit for me, good Madam, donor Wu - 
Berter then I my ſelf, pretend ro know. 

Thar's not the buſineſs, we have now in hand, 
Nor did e*re Love, upon ſuch terms yer ſtand. 

Fran. Although you are a Prince, you are leſs free, 
Then one of us, which are of low degree. . . Wh 
You cannot of your ſelf, your ſelf diſpoſe, 

And nor the hearts, of all your ſubjeRts loſe. 
Tf love be blind, and ſhoots withour reſpeQ, 
The King is nory ner will he you negle&, 
Toler you marry, where your fancy rakes, 
Except he ſees, ir for th Kipgdom makes, 
So are you ſubje&, to rhe Vice of Stare, 
And ought in reaſon, his conſent to waite. 
Prince. Madam, as 1'me a Prince, ſo will I be 
As well as others, in affeRion free. 
I value not the love, and wilt of thoſe, 
Who for ſo ſmall a thing, will be my foes, 
Do you bur give conſent, and I'le not waite 
Nor yet ſubſcribe, to any Rules of Srate. 
F;an. Wood you thar I'to pleaſe you, ſhoo'd conſcryd 
And King, and all your SubjeRts. difconrent 2 
D» you make fo little reck*ning of me Sir, 
As your content, before my good, prefer ? 
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In this appears, you do not truly love, 
| Forif you did, you wood more kinder prove. 
Prince. Ts it to hate you Madam, and contems, 
: To ſet upon your head, a Diadem > 
No, no, in it appears , I honour you, 
And that my paſſion, is both juſt and rrite. 
Wherefore fair ſoul, do nor ſo cruel prove, 
As call thar diſreſpe&, which men call love. 

Fran. What glory is't, upon my hcad to place 
A Crown of gold, and loſe it with diſgrace ? 

A Country Clown, I ſwear I'de rather wed 
Then with ſuch fears, approach a Princes bed. 

Prince. Theſe are fantaftique fears, which do procec 
From want of Love, which make ill humours breed. 
Did bur his flames, once warm and hear your breſt, | 
You of ſuch doubts, woo'd ſoon be diſpolleſt, 

Dear Madam, make your Prince no longer ſucs 
For that which is by love, and duty duc. 

Fran. 1 know my duty, bids me to obey, 
Bur, bur, my love, impleaſe you Sir, ſays nay- 
I cannor give my heart, to more then one, 
Which having done, is now no more my own. 

Prince. Whar > have I a Rival then > good now cell 
Me Madam where, that ſawcy man does dwell > 
Thar I may make, his paſſion for to know, 

Thar to his Prince, he more reſpe& does owes. 
Then to preſume, to court where Ido love, 
Although the obje&, may him juſtly move. 

Yer I was told, that no man coo'd perſwade, 

You for to break, the vow that you had made, 

Of living chaſt, and ſingle all your life, 

And to no earthly creatute, to bg wife. 
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Tran. You hearing thart,why does your Highneſs ſeck, 


The oath which I have took, to make me break t 
It is no ſmall offence, to Heav*n above, , 
You know, fo perjur'd,.and forſworn to prove. 
Prixce. Were you forſworn, in pitty of my heart; 
Heav*®n woo'd forgive you ſure, ir is ſo great. 
Fran. *Tis true I ſaid ſo, but it was to try 
And exerciſe his love, and conſtancy, 
Prince. And who is it'5 ſweet Madam, be not coy © 
To name the man, that myſt rhoſe joyes enjoy. 
Fran. A friend of yours, and one that did ſo plead 
Your cauſe, that he has made my ſoul to bleed. 
Prince. A friend of mine 2 if ever he was ſo, 
He muſt henceforward, be my moxral foe. , .__ _ 


Fran, How > his mortal foe Sir zyou cannor ſure 


Be ſo ingrate, to him which ſought to cure 
Your love-ſick ſoul, with ſo much care and pains, 
As if that he, thereof ſhoo'd reap the gains. 
Ah Heav*ns! is't poſſible that one ſhood love; 
And yet with zeal, ſo for another move 2 
What ſaid he not, or what did he omir, 
Which might be able, my conſent ro ger? | 
Prince. He is a Trayrtor, Madam, and I muſt 
Both, to my paſſion, and his'fin be juſt, 
Fran. He is no Traytour Sir, his honeft ſoul, 
Woo'd rather die, then do a thing ſo foul, 
Prince. Inſtead of aid', and giving me relief, 
Hz has uſurp*t my place, and meckt my grief. 
Fraz. He has not ir uſurpr, it-is his due, 
And fitter roo for him, then *tis for you, |. 
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- The fourth ACT, the firſt Scene : Enter King, 
and Cardinal, | 


King. WW * glad my Lord, our buſineſs rakes ſo-well, 
| With Spain, in-caſe our people ſhood rebell. 
For they will be to us, 2 prop and ſtay, 
And on occaſion, help us ev'ry way. 
Card. So that they may the better do, I heare 
For certain, there's a peace concluding there. - 
Which for your Majeſty, will greatly make, 
' By reaſon of this match, if ir does take. 
King. We muſt my Lord, a Navy out of hand 
| Make fit, to fetch that Princeſs to our Land, 
Who ſhortly as eur Letters ſay, will be, 
| Prepar'd, and ready for to pur to Sea. - 
{ This matter does, our Admiza! require, 
+ | Of whomro hear no news, we much admire. 
(ard. Perhaps he finds refiſtance in the way, 
And that by fair mearis, they will not obey. _ 
King. If char by fair means, they will not conſent, | Enter 
| Wewill make them by foul, ic to repent. Mazſpal. 
How now Mayſhal 2 what have you done the fear ? 
What moves you thus > and makes you have this heat ? 
| Where's our Admiral ? 
}. Marſh Impleaſe you'Sir : 
There's in the City, ſuch a coyle and ſtir, 
Upon the knowledge, of your Highneſs will, 
That ev*ry one betakes him, ro his Bill, _:. 
& | And ſuch like weapons, as he can procure, 
To ſave the one, and keep the othes ſure. 


D 3 For 


(38) 
For to be ſhort, they ſay they'le ſooner diey 
Then give up either, to your Majcſtie. 
As for your Admiral, they are agreed, 
By law againſt him, quickly to proceed. 
And if they find him, worthy nor of Death, 
They will by no means, take away his breath. 
King. Ah Heav*ns ! Ah Earth ! will they give us the Laws 
And be o><y*d, when they thoo'd ſtand in awe 2 
They ſhall be ſo, bur they muſt rarry till - 
We power want, to execute our wall. 
Go muſter up the Countries, ev*rywhere, 
And tell them *cis our pleaſure, they appear, 
Before our Royal Pallace, two dayes hence, 
To'ſerve us in a thing of conſequence. 
While we in !'erſon, go for todemand, 
My Lord, and thoſe two Traytours, at their hand: 
, Whom, if they do refuſe us, weele proclaim 
- . Ev'ry ſeveral man, to be the ſame. 
My Lord, wee'le leave the Navy to your care, 
And our of hand, a Fleet for to prepare. 
Card. Who ſhall impleaſe your Grace, go out with ir> 
King. He that ſhall ſeem, unto your wiſdom fits Exeunt. 


T he ſecond Scene : Enter Symphrona i» 4 N: od 0 
habif alone. 


31m, Dieu delights, of you I take my leave, , 
As of falſe joyes, which cannot more deceive. = 

Farewell fond hopes, to you I bid adicu, 

As foes, which me more miſchief cannor do, 

If here below, it is Heay*ns ſacred will, 0 

Thar I muſt ſtay, and ſojourner be Kill 3 
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Think not ro tempt me, with your golden ſhews, 
Which ſeem our friends, bur prove our mortal foes. 
No, no, I'le not my hearc, on rrifles ſer, 
'Which-us forſake, ſo ſoon as we them ger. - 

Vle ſomerhing elfe, more conſtant ſurely chuſe, 
Then that which is ſo given, to abuſe. 

A till Religious life, henceforth ſhall be, 

My Hope, my Joy, my Love, and Liberty. 

All che paſtime, and pleaſure I will rake, 

Shall be with Hallelujahs, Heav*n to ſhake. 
Before whoſe Altars, I will daily burn” 

Incenſe, from me, his anger for to rurn. 

With watchings, and with faſtings, I le ſubdue 
The idle thoughts, which I am ſubje& roo : 

And have an eye, ſtill on thoſe Joyes above, 

Of which I'me now enamour'd, and in love. 


Fran. Dear Madam, why thus cloathcd like a Nun, 


As if you were aſhamed, to ſee the Sun > 

Wherefore this longer vail 2 theſe blacks and whites, 
| Which are Monaſtick, and Religious Ritcs 3 
+ And damage much your Peaury, cy*ry ways 
Asdarkneſs is injurious, to the day, 
Off, off, with them, and like your ſelf appears 
And do not thus Ecclipſe, our Hemiſpheare. 

Sym. Madara, | know my beauty too too well, 
To think ſuch pow'r, ſhoo?d in my perſon dwell. 
Lleave that force, and vertue unto youz 
Which-ev'ry one docs know, is bur your due. 

As for theſe whites, and blacks, 1 woo'd nor them 
Forſake 1 yo, to wear a Diadem, 

There's morg content, in rheſe poor ſimple weeds, 
More pleaſuce far, in ſaying o re theſe beads, 
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Polieve me Madam, then in all rhe ſport, , 
And brayc Apparel, which is worn at Cqutr. 

Thoſe are bur trifles, if compar'd with rheſe, 
] he thoughr alone of which, does me diſpleaſe. 
Fran, Madam, ſuch language yet was never known, 
To part from any, bur the ſpleen alone : 
Eſpecially from one, ſo young as you, 

Which you ſhoo'd ſeek, by Phyſick to ſubdue. OE. 
For *tis a naughty evil;/and withall, | 
Beets a worſe, which we green ſickneſs call. 

*Twere pitty ſuch a handſom piece as you, 

By ſuch rude means, ſhoo'd ſo yourſelf undo. 
Shoo'd by ſuch ſtricter obſervations dry, 

Thar ſofter skin, ſo.in a Nunnery. 

You may no doubt, pleaſe Heay*n another ay, 
And in aTongr egarion , likewiſe prays 

As well as Cloyfter'd up, within a wall, 

In filks, and ſattens too, if that be all. 

Dear Madam, think what you do go abours 

And thar *tis ten to one, if you hold our? 

' Sym. There's nothing like, unto a willing mind, 
Which Heay'n be prayſed, ſtrong in me I find. 

As for the ſpleen, 1 woo'd that you ſhoo'd know, 
This zeal Joes nothing, unto that humour owe. 
No, no, ſweet Madam, tis ſo pure a flame, | 
* Tharif you knewr, you woo'd not blame the ſame. 
' Fran, 1 do not blame it Madam, bur I know 
Theſe holy thoughts, do from my brother grow. 
Had he not been rook, by the Turks at Sea, 

You nce*re had thought, upon a Nunnery. 
* Sym. Heav*n whodoes ſo wiſcly order all, 
To whom we ſubjet are, borh great and ſmall ; 


Decree'd 
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-Jecreed?d no doubr, from all Eternity, 
That this my good, from his miſchance ſhoo'd be. 
To whoſe misfortune, I'me content to owe, 

This reſolution, ſince it muſt be ſo, 

Fran. But Madam, *ris not for deyorion ſake, 
if ought reſpe&, makes you this courſe to rakes 
That which is pleafing unto Heav'n above, 

Is when one does ſo, mecrly our of love. 
Bur as I've ſaid, perhaps my brother mays 
By ſome deviſe, eſcape and ger away. 


That &*re you enter'd, ſo ſeycre a Gate. 

Sym. Madam *cis true, I care ngt who does knows 
I love my Lord, *bove ought that's here below, 
Except my honour, which I do eſteem, 

Equal with that, which one cannor redeem. 

Yet when in competition, Heav*®n ſhall come, 

Your Brother by your favour, muſt make room: 
Since that tro Heay*n, I do not only owe, 

My preſenr being, but my ſoul you knaw : 

To whom I am refolv*d, my ſelf ro vow, 

Shoo'd he arrive, for to difſwade me now. 

Frax. Look where heis, as if that he were ſent, 
By kinder Heay*n, to hinder your intent. 

Welcome dear brother, from the Turkiſh Coaſt, 
Whom we did fear, for ever we had loſt. 

Ah Heav*ns ! may I believe, and truſt my fight, 
Or ist his ſpirit, intervenes my light > 


Thar which your outward ſhew, makes underſtood. 
Bell. As men o'recome with Joy do filent ſeem, 
Until their former ſpirits, they redeem. 


Which if he ſhoo'd, you'le wiſh when *tis too lates 


Speak brother, ſpeak, and with your voice make good, 


(42) 
So I dear Siſter, with {uch like exceſs, 
Am ftricken dumb, and cannot it expreſs. 
To ſee Symphrona, whom I long'd to ſee, 
But with-more paſſion, then can utter d bes 
Fair $ymphrona, whoſe abſence was to to me, 
More pain by far, then my captivity. 
What ! is my Symphrona likewiſe dumb ? 
Or elſe heard-hearted, is ſhe now become 2 
Does my appearance, Madam, troable you, 
Thar you ſo ſad, and heavy now do ſhew ? 
Alas ! I wiſht my freedom, but to have, 
Only the honour, for to be your flave. 
Which if you do deny me, I ſhall be, 
Sorry that e*re I ſoughr, my liberty. 
Sym. The ſame exceſs, whereof you ſpake'of now, 
So ev'ry part about me, ſeiz'd I vow © 
Thar had the world, the purchaſe been to ſpeak, 
To purchaſe it, I had been then to ſeck : 
So much I do rejoyce, at your return, 
Bur ſorry am, that you for me ſheo'd burn. 
Bell. For whom within my breaſt, ſhoo'd I have fires 
If that for you, I may not have defire > 
Sym, For thoſe my Lord, which merir more then I, 
For re ſhort, I've vow'd Virginity. 
Bel, Indeed your habir ſayes ſo, bur your mind 
I do believe, more gentle and more kind. 
Sym. My inſide, and my outſide, are alike. 
Belt. Ah Heav'ns! how me with wonder you do ſtrike ! 
Recall thoſe words, except it be your will, 
Thar they forthwith, ſhoo'd mu1der me and kill, 
Sym. 1 woo'd if that I coo'd, bur *cis too late, 
I owſt not loyc, and yet I cannot hate, 
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- Bl}. Good Gods ! was ever Lover like ro me > 
Compar'd with this, ſweet is Captivity. 
Sweer is the uſage of a Turk, I ſwear, 
For half ſo cruel, they did nece*re appear. 
Fran, You are Symphrena, too too conſtant now, 
Sym. Wood you with Heav*n, that I ſhoo'd break my Yo ? 
| Bell. She's rather too inconſtanr, you may ſay. | 
Sym. Rather bur careful, Heav'n for to obey. 
Bell, Heay*nis roe juſt, ro bid y ou do a thingy 
Which to another, will ſuch damage bring 3 
And to your ſelf, if you remember how, 
When I departed, you did conſtant vow. 
Syn. Am I inconſtant, 'cauſe I heard you werey 
Took by the Turks, to be in bondage there > 
Who then believing, you woo'd nec're eſcape, 
Made me transform my ſelf, into this fhape. 
And roo likewiſe, with none but Heav*n ro wed, 
So loathſom to me, was anorthers bed. 
Which vow now I have made, I mean to keep 3 * 
Did I nor know, the profit I ſhall reap? : 
Bell. You were too haſty Madam, for to make, 
A voy, which you did mean, ſuch root ſhoo'drake, | 
As nought bur Death, ſhoo'd canſel and make void. 
Then rhere*s no hopes, by you to be enjoy'd > 
Sym. No, none at all, the moſt that I can do, 
Is to go home my Lord, and pray for you, Ext: 
Bell. Ah Siſter ! how is it likely, I ſhoo'd lives 
When ſhe that giverh life, denyes to give ! 
| Fran. '*Tis very ſtrange, that one that did ſo loves 
Shoo'd to ſo raſh a vow, ſo conſtant prove ! 
I cannor chuſe, bur blame in this your chance; 
This had not been, had you nor gone to France. 


(44) 

Bell. But did ſhe love me ſiſter > are you ſure > 
Did ſhe for me, ought trouble e*re endure > 

Frax. She did upon-my word, ſo much tharT, 
Nee're thought ſhee'd ſtand to this, ſo contintly. 

Bell, The grearcr's my misfortune, .if ſhe did, 


:- Wherefoxe to grieve, I muſt not be forbid,  Exeunt. 


The third Scene : Enter Zorates and $elucious. 


-® 


Zor: * HE City their affeion to us ſhew : 
If that the Countrey, will bur do ſo too , 

We ſhall be able, to reform the King, 

And in this Kingdom, ev*ry living thing. 

We our of hand, the Admiral muſt try, 

All ſorts of people for to ſarisfic : 

Whom if we find, by Law to merit Death, 
Weſt nor \| pare, to take away his breath, 

"Tis berrer one ſhoo'd periſh, hen thar all 
Shood run the hazard, utterly to fall. 

| Selu, The King this morning, very early went, 
Into the City, with a full intenr, 

For to lay hold on us, and ſer him free, 
Shewing unto them, his authority, 

Who as I hear, what words ſo e*re he us'd, 

Both he, and we, unto him, were refus'd, 

What he will do, it does not yer appear, 

Bur if the Ciry ſtand's, we need not fear, 

- Zor. My life for yours, they will be tous rrue; 
And do likewiſe, what in them lies to do. 

They have already, of their own accord, 

In our defence, pluck out and drawn their ſword. 


What 
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What will they do, then for the common cauſe, 
For their Religion, Liberty and Lays > 
That which 1 fear, and which does give me pain, 
| - Is this ſame match, concluded now with SpaiM 
Selu. If that be all, it needs nor trouble you, 
Since they have work enough, athome to do. 
That marriage for the pteſenr, cannot be, 
Much advyantagious; to his Majeſtic : 
By reaſon, that they are, ſo poor become, 
# They cannot give, a conſiderable ſumm - 
«þ. So much the war, berwixr the French and them, 
Has ruined, that glorious Diadem. 
Zor. To try them farther, we muſt to them make 
A propolition, the Cardinal to take : 
{ Shewing unto them, how we cannot be, 
f So long as he does live, in ſurery : 
Which if with zeal, we find them to embraces 
We need not fear, to diſoblige his Grace : 
For all unto our wiſhes, wood ſucceed, os 
Were we but of that Animal, ence rid. - - EXtunty 


The fourth Scene : Enter Prince alone, 


Prince, H Ow Nature was deceiv'd, when ſhe made me! 
No doubt bur her intent, was I ſhoo'd be, 

Free from all manner, of contempr and ſcorn, 

When ſhe deſign'd, a Prince I ſhoo'd be born. 

Unhappy Planet, under whem this earth, 

Received firſt its form, and thea its birth, 

Why did'ſt chou deſtine mc unto a Crown, 

Yet make me more unhappy, then a Clown ! 
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For which &f all my Svbje&s, I wood knows 
Does more then 1, unto thy malice owe 2 

Or rather, why did Love make me preſume, 

To chuſe a lodging, were there was no room ? 
To ſtrike ſo deep, into my breft a Dart, 

For one, that is not Miſtreſs of her heart > 

Ah Heav*®ns.! have I not reaſon ro complain, 
Tobe a Prince, and yer to ſue in vain > - 

To court my SubjcR, and to be refuvd, 

And by him who I truſted, thus abus'd ? 

Good Gods ! whom with our ſecrers, ſhall we ruſt 
If that our boſom friends, prove ſo unjuſt > 

To whom ſhall we,our thoughts, communicate, 
If thoſe whom we oblige, prove ſo ingrate.? 
Had he dealt freely with me, and made knowns 
His paſſion to me, bur by ſign alone : 

I ſhoo'd have had compafiion, on his flame, 
»>Tis ten to one, and nce*re have moy'd the ſames 
Or had I once belicy'd, or elſe but known, 
\Thar Love had bur poſleſt, her thoughrs alone : 
By all char's juſt, I do proteſt and yow, 

I had contemn'd, and ſcorn'd her long e'rc now. 
I ſhoo'd have unto Reaſon, then obey*d, 

And by my paſſion, been nor ſo o'reſway'd, 

As ſo againft my honour, to-commir, 

Anafion of a Priace, fomuch unfit, 

As love a creature, which can find her heart, 

To any, the leaſt fayouyr.to imparr. 

Ngn. Sir *tis my fortune till, ro bin the way, 
When that the King, has oyghr to you ro ſay, 
His pleaſure is, you ſhoo'd arrend him Riraites 
Impleaſc you, at the privy Garden Gate, 


Nonavtion 
Cnters. 


PrincG | 
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Prince. Ir is thy fortune rather, thou mayſt boaſt, 
' To be a Trayter, what face ſo &'re thou ſhewſt. 2 
Non. A Traytor Sir > Ir is ſo rude a ſou 
The name, without the guilt, my ſoul does wound. 
I hope you think not ſo, what ere you ſay, 
Or if you do, here take away my Day. 
Ler him nor live, a minuit longer Sir, 
That does your life, nor *fore his own prefer. 
Bur let the Traytor, an example be, 
By your quick vengeance, to poſterity. 
P7ince. No, no, my friend, *cis fir thou ſhoo?dft have rime, 
For to repent,'and likewiſe know thy crime. 
I woo'd not do thy ſoul, ſuch wrong I ſwear, 
As ſend it unto Hell, for any Fair. 
Noa. For any Fair ! good He ay'n who ist I'de- know, 
Can be ſo fair, tro make me thither go ? 
Where dwells the creature; that I ſo ſhoo'd love, 
As for her ſake, a Traytor I woo'd prove ? 
Prince, Thou know'ſt her lodging, better then I do» 
VVhar ignorance ſoever, thou may*{t ſhew, 
Yes, yes, thou do'ſt, falſe-hearred as thou art, 
In whom no vertue, ever yet had part. 
Thou know'ſt Franciaa, dovſt not very well > 
'Tis there, tis there, thy ſawcy leve does dwell. 
"Tis there, *tis there; thy paſſion does pretend, 
Offending ſo ar once thy Prince and friend. 
Good Heay*ns! who woo'd have thought thou woo?dft havc pro, 
So much ingrare as ſuch a thing have mov'd : 
Confid*ring rhat to rhee, I made it knawn, 
As toa perſon, I eſteem d alone : 
As one I thovght, ſo honeſt and ſo true, 
It was bur juſt, and reaſen ſo to dos 


. (48) 
Yer notwithſtanding, thou haſt dealr. with me, 
As if Ihad been thy ſworn enemy : 
And made no conſciggce, to betray the truſt, 
I pur in thee, which T*conceiv'd ſo juſt. 
Say ? didſt thou love her 2 or, did ſhe love thee, _. 
*Fore thee I choſe , my meſſenger to be 2 nts 
VVhy did*ſt thou then, to me flot make it known, 5 
Thar I might have reſolyd, r'haye ler alone ? 
Or if thou ſaw*ſt, my paſſion was ſo greats 
That neught bur Death, coo'd take away the hear 3 
VVhy did*ſt thou riot, in duty ro my flame, 
Hazard thy life, for to maintain the ſame ? . 
Prefer thy Princes eaſc, before thy own ? 
Had*ſt thou been honeſt, thou woo*dfl ſo have done. 


Speak man ! thou jvaxeſt pale when thou ſhoodſt bluſh, op 


* Asif thon car*dſt nor, for thy fin a ruſh. 

Ah Heavens ! whar height of wickedneſs is this, 

Nox to be ſorry, when one does amils ! 

Confeſs thy fault, before I ſend thy earth, | 

Unto the place, where *rwas before thy birth. 

Repent, repent, thoa knoweſt thy offence, 

And ar the leaſt, ſay ſomerhing in prerence. 

VVhat > art thou deaf z 6r haſt thou loſt thy ſpeech ? 
Or does thy guilt, to thee this filence reach 8 

Speak Trayrtor, ſpeak, for to prevent my arms 

Before thou anſwer'ſt me, ro do thee harm. 

Non. Sir were I guilty, as you thinkT am, 

T ſhoo'd be glad, you woo'd copre& the ſame. 

Nor woo'd I ſpeak, your fury to prevent; 
Had I this preſent, any ſuch intent, 

It wood impleaſe you Sir, be ſomewhar rude, 
Me by my ſilence, faulty ro conclude. 


ES 
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The news you tell me, is to me ſo ſtrange, 

Thar quite and clean, ir does-my nature change : 

As when ſome ſudden miſchief, we do hear, 

We pale, and ſpeechleſs, preſently appear. 

I muſt confeſs, I have Francina lov d, 

And ſome ſuch thing, unto her likewiſe mov'd : 

Bur 'twas before your paſſion, did appear, 

And for my motien, I was nec>re rhe near :. 

For did you kno v, but with what ſcorn and prides 

She anſwer'd me Sir, and my ſure deny'd : 

You'd pitty me, and ſay ſhe was too blame, 

To uſe ſo hardly, ſuch an honeſt lame : 

Which was the reaſon, I was loth to move; 

You may be pleas'd to call ro mind, your Love : 

For fear Sir, that your buſineſs for my ſake, 

Might not unto your wiſhes, fully rake. Þ: 

Prince. That fear was needleſs, I muſt tell rhee, fincs 
It was a meſſage, ſent her from a Prince. 

What ſcorn ſo e*re, ſhe might have us'd to thee, 
Was no concluſion, ſhee'd do ſo ro me. 

Go, go, this is a very poor pteterice, 

And little ſerves, to colour thy off:nce: 

Nozn. Juſt Heav'n which knows, the hearts of all full well, 
Will never ſend my ſoul, for this to Hell. 
VVere I but faulty, only but in this) 

I might preſume, I never did amiſs. 

As for ſuch fear you ſay, there was no need, 

| How oft are men, forc'c for their Right to plead 2 
And after all their pains, likewiſe ar laſt 

For want of a good Pleader; too are caſt > | 

Yer did you know, or woo'd you bur believe, 

The pains [ took; to make her ro conceive 
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Her intereſt, and how you loved her, 
You woo'd not judge-ſo hardly, of me Sir. 

P;jace. Men judge thou know*ft, of things by the event, 
And I from her own mouth, paſs my judgement. 


Non. F:om her own mouth ! what is't impleaſe your Grace > 


Prince. That thou haſt in her heart, the chiefeſt place. 
Non. Thar ſhe loves me ! Oh Sir it cannot be, 
Since ſhe woo'd never marry, ſhe told me. 
I will not ſay your Highneſs, is deceiv'd, 
Bur I may ſay, *tis hard to be believ'd. 
D? you think it likely, ſhe woo?d me prefer, 
My birth, and fortune; *fore your ſelf grear Sir 2 
No, no, *cisnot : whatever ſhe may ſay, 
She does bur with my former pafhon play. 
VVomen Sir, too ambitious are you know, 
To let a Crown, and Sceprer ſoro go. 
Had ſhe a mind, to go to any's bed, 
She woo'd no doubr, your Highneſs quickly wed: 
The name of Queen, is ſuch a pleaſing bir, 
That ev*ry one, is greedy after it. 
Prince, VVhich makes me think, thou haſt by Magick art, 
Rather abus'd, then fairly gor her heart. 
For if *rwere otherwiſe, why ſhoo'dſt thou gain, 
Thar with ſuch caſe, which I cannot with pain > 
Noa. That I to gain her heart ſhoo'd witchcraft uſe, 
And fo not only her, but you abuſe ! 
Oh Sir, you told me, you woo'd ſend this eanh 
Unto the place where *twas before its birth; 
Do, do ir quickly, for to rid my pain, 
And me remove from that, wkich you call gain, 
Ler nor this body, which is ſo polleſt, 
Here in this world Sir, any longer reſt ; 
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But ſend it headlong, quickly down ro Hell, - 
There with its black Companions, for ro dwell, 
Yet *fore I die, here on my bended knee, 
. Dol bequeath Francina , willingly. 
All, all the intereſt, which I have in her, 
Henceforward I do give, unto you Sir. 
And wiſh ſhe may ſo ro your wiſhes prove, 
Thar you may nee're repent you ere did loves 
] know ſhe is roo poor, a gift for you, 
But I can do no more, then I can do. 
Since that my life to you, is ſo ſulpe@,z | FEE 
Tis fit my Death, ſhoo'd witneſs my rcſpeR. Stobs himſelf. 
Priace. Hold goodneſs, hold, I wao'd nor be the cauſe, _ 
That thou ſhoo'dſt ſo tranſgreſs, Dame Natures Laws, 
As be unto thy ſelf, fo much unkind, 
Becauſe my paſſion, is ſo monſtrous blind. 
He gocs, Ah Heav*ns, weo'd I had now the pow*r» 
To keep Death hence, but only for an how'r. 
To let him ſee, before he ſhuts his eyes, 
How this laſt a&ion, does me ſacrifizc. 
To thank Irs kindneſs, and to let him know, 
How much unto his vertuc, I do ove, 
He ſtirs nar yet, good Gods afliſt my hand, 
To raiſe him up, and likewiſe make him ſtand. 
I was too blame, by Heav'n I was unjuſt, 
To recompence his pains, with ſuch miſtruſt. 
I feel no breath, there docs no life appear, 
What wov d Francin. ſay, were ſhe now here 2 
| To ſec herdeareſt Dear, rhus ſpeechleſs lye, 
Upon the ground, and I here ſtanding by > 
Sce where ſhe comes, as if ſhe ſummon'd were Franc. nt 


By kis laſt breath, rhis inſtant to appear. Cate: 5. 
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Fran. T dreamt laſt night, a very ſcurvy dream, 
Which ſtrange unto my ſoul, 1 vow does ſeem. 
', Which is the cauſe, of this my coming here, 
Not out of hopes *tis true, but our of fear. 
Ar twelve a Clock, the hower I do keep 
KW 1 was no ſooner laid, to go to ſleep, 

| Bur preſently into my thoughts, did come, 
My Lord paſt by this way, unto his Tomb. 
Something there was, about the Prince likewiſe, 
Bur ina f.ight, I ſtriving for to riſe, 
Was the occaſion, I forgot the reſt, 
Being ar thar rime, with too much poſſcſt: 

Prince. Something of me ! good Madam be ſo kind, 
As for my fake, ro call it unto mind : 
That I may likewiſe, know my Defſtine roo, 
Since that your dreams, do prove ſo fatal true. 
Alas ! behold him there, thart lieth dead, 
And ready for his Tomb, as you have ſeyd, 

Fran. Ah Heav'ns ! my Lord here ſpeechleſs on the ground, 

And on his boy, ſecms to have a wound ! 
Tell me ye ſtars, who has this miſchief done, 
Thar I may alſo, him deprive of Sun > 
Ah ! ſpeak my Lord : and let me nor in vain, 
Thus with my f1ghs, and tears, you entertain, 


"MN 


 Requite not thus, my former ſcorn ſweet Sir, . 
Who docs your Love, before her life prefer. 
Who ſorry is, that e*re ſhe was ſo blind, 

To have been to Nonantious, ſo unkind. 
Speak, ſpeak, I ſay, or elſe give me the powr, 
'Ye Juſter Heav'ns, to live not out this howr. 
A' Prixce / is this the ifſue of your flame > 
Di2 you make love ta me; to do the ſame 2 


rm © NG 
Todo a thing, s* nnworthy of your Crown, 
And which will blaſt for ever, your renown ?» 
Nox. Madamy the Prince is clear, *tis on'y I 
Am guilty of this murther, certainly 
Prince. Oh kindneſs *bove expreſſion }-ro revive 
A purpoſe only, me for to forgive. 
Fran, The Prince is clear > then {peak ir o're agins 
For to confirm, he did nor da this fin, 
For ſhoo'd I for once hearing, it believe, 
I might my ſelf, and hearing too deceive. 
Non. He's clear. 
Fran, AndT it is thar guilty am. 
The Prixce not any hand, has in the ſame. 
No, no, the Prince is free, and too too good, 
To have a hand, in any Subje&s blood. 
To me alone, thou doeſt this murther owe, 
For *rwas my ſelf, which gave thee this ſame blow. 
It was my cruelty, made thee diſpair, 
And lo to live, made thee not much to care. 
How oft haſt thou, unworthy as I am, 
| Made known to me, the danger of thy flame, 
By thy diſcourſc, diſcover'd unto me, 
Thy certain ruine of neceflity : 
And I more harder, then che marble ſtone, 
Nee're took o much as notice, of thy moane ! 
Forgive me if thou cant, I prethee now, 
For I will for my fin, Religiqus vow. 
, Prince. Religious Madam ! do nor ſo I pray, 
If you the Dead, make conſcience ro obey. 
He has bequearh'd you, unto me by will, 
| And expect, that you ſhoo'd ir fulfill, 
E 3 
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| Do not to his misfortune, add a worſe, 
'So by reſolving, for to take that courſe. 


No, no, dear Madam, but reſolve to be 
Henceforth more gentles and more kind to me. 
What pleaſure can you take within a wall > 
In whites, and blacks, yot muſt be cloath'd with lt 2 
So early riſe, and go to bed ſo late, 
And in devotion, all the day to waite 2 
To faſt ſo often, and be ſubjc& too, 
To thoſe, which are inferiour, unto you, 
And for the leaſt offence, you ſhall commir, 
B* enjoyn'd a pennance, ten times mo'e then it, 
A Crown wood be more fitter for vou far, 
So young, and beautiful, as now you are. 
For to command, and not commanded be, 
And evy*ry day,feced moſt deliciouſly. 
Riſe at what how?r you pleaſe, and go to bed, 
And there be ſported, till you're almoſt dead. 
Nothing bur filks, and ſattens, *bout you wear, 
And ncxt your $kin, fine cloth inſtead of hair. 
The roundeſt, whireſt Pearl, that can be found, 
Either in Exrope, or in 472 ground , 
For to adorn that neck, which is ſo white, 
Whick to behold alone, oives men delight: 
When you are ſad, have fools to make you mirtÞ, 
And ro content you, riffle the whole earth. 
Theſe wood more proper for you, Madam be, 
Then ſuch hard lodging in a Nunnery. 

* Fran. Si: for your love, and kindneſs, I do WC; 
Unto your Princely bounty, much I know : 
Since that my merit, 3s ſo poor and ſmall, 
F nt your hands, can challenge nought at all» 
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Yet am Inot, nor Houſe nor Land to be, 
Bequeath'd by Will, unto your Majeſtie. 
My Love is free, now that my Lord is dead, 
And [ may chuſe, where I will ever wed. 
As for the life, which ſeems ſo hard to you, 
There's nought to me, more eafze for ro do. 
To riſe up early, and go late to bed, 
And nee*re with dajntics all my. life be fed ; 
Is that impleaſe you Sir, which I do love, 
Becauſe ?tis pleaſing, unto Heav'n above, 
For to be brief, rhoſe rigours I prefer, 
Before the pleaſures, you have roid me Sir. 
And am reſoly'd, forthwith to rake that courſe, 
As men do wives, for better or for worſe. 
Prince. Since that a Crown, {weet Madam, nor my love 
Has not the pow'r, your purpoſe to remove : 
Heav'n be your guide, good Madam pray for mez 
And pardon this my importunity, Exeutts 


——O 
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The fifth ACT , the firſt Scene : Enter King, 
and followers. 


King. Fave us. Juſt Heav'n to you I owe my Crown, FExeunt, 
L And when you pleaſe, you may rod pluck it down. 
"Twas you that put this Scepter in my hand, | 
And to you for'r alone, 1 debter ſtand, $0 
Inſtead of making me a mighty King, 6 
You might have made me, an inferiour thing. 
"Twas all at your diſpoſe, and ſacred will, 
Ang to my nothing, may reduce me ſtill. | 
# E 4 . Do 


. (56) 
A Do ſo kind Heav'n, mo rather then permit, 
| Tharro my SubjeRs, I ſhoo'd e're ſubmit. 
Thar ere I ſhoo'd be ſubjeR, ro their Laws 
And be compell'd, of them to ſtand in awe. 
Oh ler nor after ages, for rocome, 

Wirh any ſuch report, moleſt my Tomb. 

Ler not my Epitaph, be underwrit, 

Here lies a King, did ſich. a thing commit. 

Here lies a King, which only had the name; 

Rur nor the power, to thaintain the ſame, 

Diſhonour nur your ſelf, ſo much in me, 

As ſuffer ſuch a thing, in Hiſtoric. 

Bur as you have ord-in'd me here below 

Your Deputy, ro men your will to ſhew-: 

So give me power, likewiſe to ſubdue, 

Such as refuſe, your plezſure for to do : 

And help my arm, to make them for to feel, 

Whar *ris wich your Anointed, ſo to deal. 

- Pri4;e. | '1rard not long ſince from a ſervants hand, 

How th: you: Majclie, did me demand. 

. K;ng. *Tis true, *twas that you might your ſelf prepares 
To mcct the Spaniſh Princeſs, at Gomare. 

Thc »- :ce the will Qrike in at withour faile, 

With: n the'e t1.0 layes, if ſhe have a Gale. 

« Priac.. To do your pleaſure Sir, I'le make me fit, 

And 10 thit purpoſe, all things ready get. 

I had no 1. 1d to? heretofore ris true, 

Bur now {cc =_ fault, and error to0 * . 

And do 1 1c9f, repent with all my ſouly 

_ d:i\v>:dience, ſeems xo me ſa foul. 

| W: Farters, better then our Children knows 

oh S nw for chem, how-rough ſo e*re we ſhow. 
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{ Pray be nor ſparing, of our purſe ar all, 
That no diſcredit, to us may befall. 
Bur uſe ſuch Pomp, and State, as ſhall be due, 
| Both to her Perſon, and likewiſe ro you, 
} Prince. There ſhall be nothing wanting, on my part, 
Impleaſe you Sir, to teſtifie my heart. : 
And to report, your Greatneſs ev*ry where, 
[- 1f Art, or Coſt, can make it to appear. 
King. Unhappy Prince, for to be heir unto 
My Crown, and Scepter, and to have to do 
VVith ſuch rebellious people, as he muſt, 
VVhen I ſhall be returned, ro my Duſt. 
Cood I bur once, them to obedience brings 
How I ſhoo'd think my ſelf, a happy King ! 
\ Lycas, Impleaſe you Sir, I'me ſorry for to bring, 
Such heavy rtydings, to ſo grear a King. 
I *fore I came, did with my ſelf diſpute, 
Whether or no, 1 ſhoo'd preſume ro do'r. 
ce | Burtwhen I call'd ro mind, it woo'd be known, 
'* | Itheught I coo'd, but make my duty ſhown. 

King, What 2 more misfortune yer 2 when ſhall 1 be, 
Ye Gods, I faign weo'd know, from trouble free 2 
Am 1 the mark, of all your rage and ſcorn > 
Or with ſuch jewels, do ye Crowns adorn > 
Well, out with ir, for I am ſure at worſt, 

It cannot be well worſer, then the firſt; 

Lycas. The Cardinal juſt now, impleaſe your Grace, 
Was apprehended, in his own Pallace. 

And carry'd by the people, thence away, 
Unto the Caſtle, for to die men ſay. 

In going thither, he was ſhrewdly hurr, 

$0 did the vulgar ſort, throw ſtones and dirt, 


Exite 


Lycas 
Enters+ 
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Riaz. The Cardinal ugd thus !. good Heavn is't true? 

Then give me over, to their malice tao. 

Oh give me not a being, worſe then Death, 

For fo 'twill'be, when he ſhall loſe his breath. 

Here take your Crown, and Crown your ſelf with it, 

For on my head, it can no longer fir. 

Next unto you, *rwas he that kepr ir on, 

And *rwill fall off no doubr, when he is gonc. 

Where is the man, ſo able and ſo wiſe, 

On all occaſions, me for to adviſe >» 

Who underſtands, and too withall is true, 

To that which hedoes undertake to do : 

To whom may I with ſafety, now impart, 

The deareſt chought, that ledges in my heart > 

Ah Heavens ! igt poſſible you ſhoo'd forget, 

Your Greatneſs ſo, as ſuch a thing permir 2 

Let him, who offers incenſe at your Altars be 

ugd by the people, fo irreverently ! 

Rowſec up your-ſelt, and do nor fall afleep, 


When you ſhoo'd wake, yaur ſervants for to keep : 


And work with me, theſe Rebels ro ſubdue, 
Which do not care a ruſh, for me nor you. 
Marſh. *Bove twenty thouſand menwell choſen Sir, 
Which do your caſe, before their lives prefer , 
Are marching t'wards your Pallace with all ſpecd, 
To help your Majcſtic, if there be need. 
King. What man! rwenty thouſand men ! this 18 news 
Which likes us well, if you dont us abuſe : 
We are nor yer, ſo ill belov'd we ſee, 
Nor yet ſo poor, as we were thought to be 
If this be certain, which Heav*n grant it may z 
And thart before we ſtrike, they may obey. 


211;ſhil 
enters 


Fn” - | 
Sotus. Impleaſe you Sir, the Prince ſent me in poſt, 
To tell you, that on this Bolonian Coaſt, 

[1s ſafe arrived with a mighty Train, 

The Princeſs Flora, ſo belov'd in Spazn. 

Fifty ſail of Ships, of a thouſand Tuns, 

JEach carr*ing threeſcore Tire, of braſen Guns, 

[Are full of ſouldiers, for to help your Grace, 

In caſe, your ſubjes, ſhoo'd not give you place, 
Kiag. Fifty ſail of Ships ! and ſo many men ! 

Is news which does exceed, the firſt agen, 

kind Heay*n forgive me, if 1 did contemn, 

Before I was aware, my Diadem. 

Itwas my paſſion, made me to deſpair, 

Burnow I ſee, you have of me a care. 

Here, kiſs our hand, come Maſhal let us go, 

And ſee what we can do, to win our foe. 

If chat by fair means, they will yield thoſe Lords, 


The ſecond Scene : Enter Lorates ayd Selucious. 


2or, T HE Kjn2 I hear is, twenty thouſand ſtrang, 


;(bi Beſides the guard, which ro him docs belong 2 
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And does intend, within an how'r or two, 
To ſtorm che City, if report ſayes true. 
Wenwft forthwith, give order to unarm, 
All thoſe, which we ſuſ pet may do us harm, 
Leſt that a faRious party, ſhoo'd ariſe, 
_ Wihin the City, and ſo it ſurprize. 
Whit that the Train-bands, iflu'd forth fhall be, 
£0 hinder, and keep our, the enemy, 


Sofus 
Enrers. 


We will not norwithſtanding, draw our ſwords. Excunt, 
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Sely. Your cars is good, and in it does appears 

The love unto your Countrey, you do bear. 

Burt I do wonder, how the King ſhoo'd be, 

So ſtrong as you do ſay, ſo ſuddenly. 

Since that the Country, ſeem'd with as much zeal, 

To be tranſported, for the Common-weal, 

As e're the City did, awhile ago, 

Who now are fallen off, if it be ſo. 
Zor. Fallen off they are nor, perhaps ſome few, 

For want of means, deſpairing what to do, 

Do hope hereafter, for to bear full ſaile, 

If that the Kzae, againſt us, ſhoo'd prevaile. 

And ſn grow rich, who was before ſo poor, 

By the afliſtance, of anothers ſtore. 

Weic it not ſo, they woo'd not take that courſe, 

They knowing at the worſt, they can't be worſe. 
Selu. The ſcurvy news, that I did lately hear, 

Does with good reaſon, me poſſeſs with fear. 

I hear the King of France, has fign'd a Peace, 

And that the wars, *gwixt him and Spain do cealc © 

Which is a thing, we ought to lay to heart, 

Since neither, I am ſure, will take our part. 

As for the King of Spain, he will be ſure, 

To a& his part, our ruine to procure, 

By reaſon of the march, nor made long lince, 

Between the Princeſs Flora, and our Princes 

We ſhall do well, unto the King to ſend, 

: Propoſitions, if he his ear will lend ; 

To make a way, unto a happy peace, 

And that our Arrms, withour a blow may ceaſe 2 

For fhoo'd we ſtay, until he has more pow'r, 

We may perchancc, repent we loſt this how'r, 


(6t ) 
« know not whar a King, incensd may do, 
ſpecially when he, has power too. 
Wherein, wee'le humbly ſhew unto his Grace, 
That for the Kingdoms good, he muſt diſplace; 
The Lord High Admiral, and roo withall; 
Prohibit from the Court, the Cardzzal. 
How that we are ſo tender, of his eaſe, 
And ſo unwilling, him for to diſpleaſe, 
That though by his own Laws, they ought to die, 
They ſhall not ſuffer, that extremity. 
But only our of hatred, te their crime, 
Fe banifht our the King om, for a time. 
To which, if he ſhoo?d pleaſe for to conſent, 
We ought therewith, our ſelves for ro content. 
What good wil*r do us for to ſee them die + 
*Twill bur proclaim to men, our cruelty : 
And ſer the K3ne againſt us, more and more, 
Indoing ſo, then e*re he was before. 
The chance of war's uncertain, he may get, 
The berter on*r, for ought that we know yet : 
Which if he ſhoo'd, what woo'd become of us, 
tim having treated, with all rigour thus ? 
Zor. This fear to tell you plainly, is not juſt, 
Nor is it ſafe, you any more to truſt, 
tour language is flegmarick, like your Ages 
nd ſpeaks you Coward, and not very ſage. 
hood France, and Spain, and all the world conſpire, 
oruine us, and fruſtrate our deſire, 
JVe will go on, and make them for to know, 
Ihey never yet encounter, ſuch a foe. 
iter ſuch fins, d* you think wee'le be contents 
" Wolet them live , alchough in baniſtiment, 


| (62) 
' No, no, the only way to be fecure, 
Is now we have them, for to make them ſure. 
A coal bur left unquench't, may fire a Town 
And wee'lediſparch them, though the King does frown, 
For fear hereafter, they ſhoo?d come aga.n, 
And ſo reform the Kingdom, bur in vain. | 
V Vhat necd we fear his anger > *mis the Law, 
VVe ought to apprehend, and ſtand in awe, 
VVhich Law, ſo long as we do bur obey, 
VVe necd not care, what men of us de ſay. 
Nor fear ought forraign, or domeſtick force, 
For Heav*n's too juſt, to proſper ſuch a courſe, 

(ro. *Tis over all the Town, that with a Pow'r, Cr octs 
The Spaniſh Princeſs *s landed at this howr : gs 
And's marching wirhall ſ pecd, unto the K2ags 
Unto his Highneſs, ſuccours for to bring, 

The City's at their wits end, whart to do, 
And do deſire, for to adviſc with you. 

Selu, What think you now 2 my fear was it now uſt 2 
Another time, will you my counſe! truſt 2 

Zor. Ah Heavens ! who woo'd have thought we ere ſhoo'd be; 
Reduc'd, ro any ſuch perplexity > 
VVho wood have thought, thou woo'dft have lek us ſo, 

To be thus pur ro'r, by a forraign foe > 

How many ſay they's land:cd on our ſhore > 
Cre. Forty thouſand armed men ; ſome ſay more: 
Zor. Forty thouſand ! a little number roo. 

And we muſt think roo, what we have to do, 


(63) - 
The third Scene : Enter Bellarious; | 


Bell, SS mphrona turn Religious ! can ir be > 


Ah Heavens | why gave ye me my liberty 2 
VVhy to my prayers, did ye bend your car, 
VVhen that ye knew, Symphroza wood not hear > 
VVhen that ye knew, Symphronzs cruel mind, 
VVhy to my wiſhes, did ye prove ſo kind > 
VVoo'd I among the Turks, had ſtay*d rill now, 
And never to come thence, had made a vow :2 
I ſhoo'd have been more quier in my mind, 
Then now I am, to ſce her thus unkind. 
Ah Love ! is this the Joy you promis'd me 2 
| Reward you thus, a Lovers conſtancy ? 
Is this the recompence, of all my pain 3 
Of all my fighs, and rears, is this the gain 2 
Then henceforth Lovers, warned be by me, 
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VVith women never more, in love to be. 
Pur why blame I Symphrona ? no, thy choice 
{As makes me ſad, ſo decs ir me rejoyce, 
Thowſt choſen well Sympbroza, and I am 
Contented to be rival'd , by thy flame. 
| [And Love, as ſhe's reſolv'd, ſo am I too, 
ec're with thy weapons, more to have to do, 
Bur quietly, into ſome filent wood, 
:|VVhere noiſe of birds, is only underſtood, 
VVilLT retire my ſelf, to live and dic, 
And meditate upon Eternity 3 | 
| F-alling ro mind, the ſhorrneſs of this life, 
: Flow full it is of Evils,and of ftrife, 
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How ev*ry thing, which we court here below, 
VVirh ſo much paſſion, ſoon away does go. 

Come, come, my ſoul, and let us ſearcha Cell, 


VVhere thee, and I, moſt lovingly will dwell. Exit, 


T he fourth Scene: Enter Francina alove, 


Fran. Ow quict are my thoughts, me thinks ance I 
Reſolv'd to go, irito a Nunner y ! 

Since I reſoly'd, to bid this world adieu, 

And with irs follics, have no more to do. 

The time that I have ſpent, to make me brave 

And nee-re ſo much as rhought, upon a Grave. 

Neerre call'd to mind, this body which I fed 

VVith ſo much care, muſt one day Earth re-wed. a 

The howers I at Cards, have play'd away y 

And never thought, upon my latter day ! Y 

Nee-re thought upon, the Count which I muſt give, 

For all my aions, when I ceaſe to live! 

How I have ſtudy*d, mortals fer to move; 

And been with ev*ry thing, but Heav'n in love ! 

Kind Heav n forgive me, and accept the vow 

VVhich 1 intend to make, unto you now. 


_ Madam, the buſineſs I do come abour, Symphrou 


VVill make you wonder, and admire no doubt. 
Iris a thing, ſo hard for to believe, | 
Thar yow'le have pain, it meerly to conceive, 

Sym. Pray ſave me ſo much pain, and ler me hear q 
Thar which you think, will ſo much ſtun my ear, 
Yer if that one may judge, by outward ſhow, d 
Your habit ſpeaks you, ro this world a foc, 


— 
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Fras. You have it Madam, I am ſo indeed; 
And ſo will make it, to appear with ſpeed. 

I hate this world, and all that is in ir, 

And am refoly*d, it utterly to quit. 

The ſweet diſcourſe, you made of Heay*n above, 

Did take me ſo, that I'me thereof in love, 

And do intend, to paſs my dayes with you, 

If you ſo Madam, pleaſe to let me do, 

Sym. With all my foul ſweet Madam, I rejJoyes 

Thar you ar laſt, have made ſo good a choice. 

And cannot chuſe, bat wonder as you ſay) 

That you ſhoo'd fancy, ſo divine a way. 

You may be ſure, rhe husband you do rake, 

Will uſe you well, and never you forſake, 

As other husbands, too too often do, 

To ſuch as mcrit otherwiſe you know, 
Beſides for Dowry, he will give you Heav'n, 

Which is the gr-accſt gifr, rhat can be g*ven. 

Not for a moment , but for ee and ere, 

Which is a term, *mongſt men yow!e meet with nee're, 
Coine ſiſter, let us go, and make an end, 

Of that which you do cell me, you ou." 
For that's the name Ile henceforth call you by, 
Since you re{olve, to vow Virginity, | 

. Fran. ?Tis too much honour Madam, to be ſo, 
Pray Heav*n in vertuc, I gay like you grow. 


F . 


The fifth Scene : Enter King, 
and followers. 


King. 
I go about, my Subjects blood to ſpill. 
With what reorſe, this ſword of mine I draw, 
To make my people, to obey my Law. 
Wood they woo'd ſee their folly, and let go 
Thoſe Lotds which I demand, witheur a blow, 
Or woo'd-you'd be ſo kind, as tell me how, 
* My honour I might ſave, and fight not now: 
For what can 1, by ſuch a battle get, 
Alchough I conquer, bur a ſad regret ! 
Marſh. A hundred thouſand men, impleaſe your Grace, 
Arc marching out the Town a mighry pace ; 
| With an intent. the Spaniſh force ro meer, 
And home again, r1em back again to bear. 
As many t90 behind, are ſaid to be, 
Provided well, to charge your Mayeſtie, 
In caſe you ſhoo'd Sir, with your Royal force, 
Ge forward, for to interrupt their courſe. 
My opinion, the beſt way you can rake, 
Is with them, an agreement for ro make 2 
And condeſcend, to that they ſtand upon, 
If rono eafier terins, they can't be won # 
T or all the common people, with one heart, 
Reſolve with goods, and lives, to rake their parts 
Þ-ve divers re. ſons, which degrae perſwadey , 
»Tadviſe your Majcſtic, as 1 have ſaid. 
Put that which chiefly moves me; I proteſt, 


xs that the Prince, will fight amongſt the reſt 


Ecire, Ah Heav'ns you know how *gainſt my will, Exeur, 


Marſhal . 


entcrs, 


\ Ll 


al | 


'$, 


ow 


(@). 
Now as the chance of war's, nor ſiire at all, 
So may it be his fortune, for to fall. 

Which if he ſhoo'd, I'me ſure that you woo'd pive, 
Thoſe Lords, and Kingdom too, to.make him live. / 
Beſides the Princeſs, whom you tender ſo, 

If rhat ſhe ſhoo'd be taken, by the foe, 


« You are not certain, how rhey'le. uſe her Sir, 


Which may hereafter, cauſe an endleſs ſtir 


| Between your Highneſs, and the King of Span, 


Treating ſo ill, his daughtcr and her Train. 
Shoo'd you &'recome, which is the moſt you'can 
Expect, or look for, at the hands of mag : 

Dy you think a ſtranger, having taken foor, - 
Will home return, withour ſome other boot > 
No, no, believe me, he will make you fight, 
Before hee'le go, for thar which is your Right3 


« The French likewiſe Sir, having nought ro doy 


Will loſe no time, you may be ſuxe on'c too : 

Bur will make hay, whibit that the Sun ſhall ſhine ; þ 
Pretending to your party, to cncline -: 
But when chey're in, the way to get them out; 


- Will be no eafie matter too, no doubr, 


In ftory we rnay read, ſome ſuch event, 

When King, and Subjz&, have had diſcontent : 
Whereas if yo. your peoples, love coo'd gain 
You need not care a fig, far France nor Spain, 
There's nee-re a ſtroke ſtruck yer, one word may now, 
Do that which one day, you may not know how, 


King. What ſayes the Traytor > rake him hence to nels 


With choſe infernal fire-brands of Hell. 
Whar mak'ft thou me > a Coward > or a King > 
Thou foul-mouthed-fellow, to urter ſuch a thing, ' 
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Doeſt rhink thou Traytor, that we bear this ſword, 
Toe cur off thoſe, that do obey our vord > 
No, no, thou worſt of men, wce'le mike thee know, 
Thoſe Rebels too, what duty they do owe : 
And not ſo eas'ly yield, unto their luſt, 
Thoſe men that ro our Crown, have prov'd ſo juſt. 
Thar Prince's not fic, a Scepter for to hold, 
That will be by his SubjeRs, ſo eontroul'd : 
And fince that Heav'n, has pur it in our hand, 
Weele ſway it to the terrour, of the Land, 
Wee'le ſway ito the terrour, of all thoſe, 
Thar do appear, ro be our Kingdoms foes : 
Whereof with reaſon, we ſuſpe& you one, 
VVherefore ſecure him, till our pleaſure's known. 
The greateſt treaſon, commonly comes ih 
Maskt with advice, upon our ſouls x6 win 
The eaſier accepration, and ſc xrappans 
Our very reaſon, into our enemies hands. 

Sotus. The Prince impleaſe you Sir, ſent me in haſte, 
To tell you that more time, he will not waſte, 
Bur without fail, will rhrough rhe foe make way, 
To kiſs your Royal hands, this very day. 
The Cavilry , rogerher with the foot) 
Are in a hghting, poſture , ready pur. 

Kivg. Heav'n proſper his advance, wee're ready t00, 


> And will endeavour likewiſe, ro cut throw z 


And clear his pafſage, to our Royal Place ; 
VVherefare my Lords, Jet's more then go apace, 


Carried ty 


priſon, |. 


Sotus 
enters, 
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Sell, B u T whar if the King o'recomes, and gets the day, 


* | The Sea-ports ev'ry where are ſo ſecur'd, 
| VVe cannor hope t*eſcape; be you aſſur'd. 


(69) 


The fpxth Scene : Enter Zorates aud Selucious. 


V Vhat will become of us > we cannot run away. 


Nor in the City, can we ſhelter have, 

For ev'ry man himſelf will ſtrive to ſave; 

And rather then their lives, and fortuncs looſe, 

Be ready for us, for to make a nooſe. 

Zor. Still fears, and doubts, *ris ominous I ſwear, 
And does preſage our ruine I do fear. 
. Succeſs in ought attempt, is only when, 

VVe march on boldly, and nee*re look back ag-1- 

The Gods are juſt, and will reward our care» 

Much berter then you think forever fear. 

Beſides, do not the Prophets of our Age, 

Tell us, we ſhall prevail againſt cheir rage >» 

They know the mind of Heav*n, to which we muſt, 

And ought in reaſon too, for to give truſt. 

Selu, Were not our cauſe,much better then rheir Skill 

For all their Art, I ſhoo'd be ſcarfull till. 

Their knowledge is not certain, ſo to be, 

Nor truſted roo, as infallibility. 

They oft'ner miſs, then hir the mark I know, 
How ere the vulgar ſort, they cozen (ſo. Ko 1 -- 


. C:0, The King is victor, and the City flies ; © 2 <=... 1.0; 0 
To him for mercy, with exceeding crycs. and 
Theres noughr diſcours'd , bur Preſents for rhe King, $5 


And how they may, contentment to him bring, 
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(70) 
How that they may, procure his wonted grace, 
And like loyal SubjeQts, look him in the faces 
| - Tor. Thenweare loſt, and by the people roo, 
We ſhall be left, which is our double wo. 
They that ro a multitude, will truſt, 
Are worſe then mad, althouph rhe cauſe be juſt. 
Juſt, er unjuſt, to them ic is all one, ; 
Succeſs having paw*r, to make it ſo alone, 
+ Sel, *Tis true it has, amongſt the vulgas ſort, 
But with the beſt, it has bur mean reporr. 
Men that have reaſon, for to judge aright, 
In ought ſucceſs, take not ſo much delight, 
90 to abuſe their judgement, as conclude, 
The cauſc is juſt, cauſe conqueſt is refus'd. 
Well, be*c how *twill, how ever I have been 
Drawn in by you my Lord, thus overſecn, * 
I ever thought, the courſe that we did take, 
Wood one day make your head, and mine to ake. 
{ Cro. What > no reward for this ſo happy news ? aſide, 
T've known the time, my painsnor ſo ro looſe. 
+ Zor, lever thought, your fear woo'd us undo, 
DE my Lord, farewell, farewell, adicu, Offers io gh. 


Enter the Maier of the City, with his Common-Counc!l, and Officers. 


Maior. Stay Traytors, ſtay, and leave your heads behind, 
To pacike, arappeaſe, his Graces mind. 
We had nor thus reſiſted, had nor you, 

With your perſwaſions, urg'd us thereunto. 
Yowve:drawn us in, and we will draw you out, 
And leave you to bis mercy, without doubr, 


A 


0 


-Bring us the heads, of thoſe rebellious men. 


(77) 
Enter King, with his Liſe-Guard. 
King. Break down the Ciry Gates, and likewiſe then 


My Lords that are reſtrain'd, at freedom ſer, 
With fire, and ſword, make way to all thar ler. 

Sotus. Impleaſe you Sir, now at your Palace Gate, _ 
The City with thoſe Traytors, no.y do wait , ; 
With halters *bout their necks, ro teſtific, 

Their true compun&ion, ro your Majcſtie, 

King. This ferc't repentance, never can be good, 
*Tis as un:v+holſom, as water in the blood. 
Where is the man, to ſave himſelf will not 
Counterfeit a grief, ſo to be forgor > 
Thar is a baite, Rebellion layes to catch 
An caſfie faith, a greater harm to warch, "\ 
VVe will not fo be coſen'd, they muſt die, 
Not our will ſo much, as our neceſſity. 
My Lord you're welcome, to-us once agen, C ardinal an:] 
VVhom never more, we ever thought Chave ſcen. Admiral enters. 
Such was the fury, of this peoples rage 5 
VVhich nothing bur a Crown, coo'd them afſwage. 
Or your dear lives, which are to us ſo dear, 
Rather chen loſe. our Crown wee'd never wear. 

Card. Sir ſuch expreſſions, we do not deſerves 
Bur from our duty, we will never ſwerve. 
Reſtraint, nay life it ſelf, is roo roo low, 
A pledge of that allegiance, we do owe. 
Our being here, woo'd but a burthen be ; 
To us, wer't not to ſer''-; your Majeſtic, 7 
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mw Prince, aud Princeſs Flora, with the Spaniſh Train aad the rift 
| , of the Officers of the Army. 


- King, There comes the14fanta whom we long'd ro ſee, 
Anddid expeR, with ſuch impariency. 
VVelcome fair Flo7a, welcome to our Land, 
V'Ve, and all our SubjeRts, are ar your Command, 
Neo wonder at our conqueſt, ſince your eyes, 
Have pow'r alone, to kill and ſacrifice. 
: Princeſs. VVrong not the valour; of theſe Heroes ſo; [ 
As that this Conqueſt, ought to me docs owe 
Nor yer the juſtneſs, of your cauſe Great Sirs 
Which noiw has ended, all this coyle and ſtir. 
Though cauſe thereof, [ ſhoo'd be glad to bez 
Wirhall my ſoul, to ſerve your Majeſtic: 
All my ambitien is, impleaſe your Grace, 
In your fayour, to have a ſervants place : 
And to your Laws, ſo like a SubjeR lives 
Thar to your people, I may pattern give. 
King. You are not only fair, bur humblc £09, 
Bur ſuch humility, becomes not you. 
It does become yo1 better, ev'ry way 
Sweet Madam, to command, then to obey. 
Which like a Princeſs, freer then in Spas 
: You in our Kingdom, ſhall command and raign. 
Burt what can we, unto theſe Grandces ſay, 
For all the pains, that they have took rhis day ! 
And to theſe Beauties, which have. left Sp: un ſad, 
And full of tears, and ſighs, to make us glad : 
Bar bid them welcome, to our Royl Couit, 


And: ſtudy how, re makeheir rime ſcem ſhort! _w_ 
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UP ON 
Hells High-Commiſsion Court , 
ſet to Judge the King. Fan. 1649, 


' 7eft | 


Uſt as | enter*d that Majeſtick Hall, 
Where Gog and M.gog, mult be Judge and all, 
| Upon the Perſon, of a King ſo gond, 
| His only fault was, he was not underſtood. 
Where to my view, the firſt thing did preſent 
( Wirh ſuch exceſs of ſad aſtoniſhment ) 
Juſt ar the upper end, a ſcarlet Throne, ; : 
Dy'd with the blood, of many a loyal one. \ 
Oh borrid ! I cannot go no further, 
Thetr intent 3s, bis Majeſtie to murther, 


(74) 


UPON E” 
The horrid, and unheard of Murther , of 
CHARLES the Firſt, King of England, 
Scotland, France and Ireland , the 


z0'h of Fans. 1648: 


WW Hy how now George ? where is thy Muſe beconge ? 


Or is't thy ſorrow, mak#ſt rhee thus ſo dumb > 
Shall Heavn, and Earth, the Dearh of Charles deplore, 
And thou as unconcern'd, not {ay no more ? : 
. Or is the matter, of ſo high a ſtrain, 
 Thoucarſt notreach it, with chy-wcaker brain > 
Then figh it our, and with a luſty tear, 
Threaten a Flood, to this unlucky yeare 
Inſatiare men 1 inſatiate did I ſay > 4 
Blood-thirſty men I meant, to rake away 
The beſt of men, the beſt of Kings e*re raign'd, 
' VVholiv'd a life unſport:d, and unftain'd. 
V'Vhoſe vertue was his fall : fer had he bin, 
In love with any thing bur like a fin, 
He had eſcaped, their Tyrannique Laws, 
*Cauſe he'was bad, and for no other cauſe. 
But he was good, nay Goodneſs it ſelf he was, 
And why they murther'd him, that was the cauſe, 


073) 
TO 

CHARLES the Second, 

King of England , Scotland, France and . 


Ireland, vpon his thrice happy return into 
England, after twelve years B:niſhment. 


_ 


S ina tedious Winter, cv*'ry Plant, 

Seems dead, and our of life, and all for want 
Of the Suns preſence ; ſo Great Charles did we, 

Like dead men ſeem, and all for wan: of thee. 

But when the Winter's over, and the Sun, 

Returns again, to this our Horizon, 

How ev*ry thing revives, whieh we call Spring, 

Evn ſuch is the return, of Charles our King ! 

But Heav'n is kinder to theſe Plants below, 

'Cauſe innocence, is all that they do know : 


ts. 


Their Winter therefore, is bur ſhort ro ours, 
We having had dayes, unto their howers : 
Which is no leſs a wonder that we live, 


| Wanting ſo long thar influence, that ſhoo'd gjve 


Us life, and vigour, lying in the Roor, + 

Which was grub'd up, *cauſe we no more ſhoo'd ſhoot. 
But as it happens, 9ftentimes we ſee, 

In taking up of Roots, that there will be, 

An off-ſer, two, or t:2ce; left in the ground, 

Wuaich by ſome skilful, Honeſt hand, if found, 

knd planged carefully, front thence may ſpring, 


ptock ſutAicient, as may from C,%crles our King, 


which Her we ſupplicate, tha? $1e may raigs 


4 He, and bis Of-ſpring, till Shilo com's ag:4ns 
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(76) 
UPON 
King CnarLes the Second, 


His Birth-day, and his happy return 
in May, 1660. 


ll — 


Hrice happy day, and happy Moneth to be, 
Thug twice, ſo great a friend to Monarchie. 
The very Monerh, that gave Great Charles his breath, 
Gave breath to us, redeeming us from Death, 
+ From Death ſaid I > from dying ev*ry day, 
And yet to dic, coo'd not find out the way. 
Grim Death compar'd, to what we ſuffe:d then, 


|. So great a kindneſs was, Thoſe Tyrant-men 


Wood net allow us, but by little, and little, 
T*increaſe our pain, and ſo conſume our mertte. 
This was th* Egyptian bondage, we lay under, 
Which made the Lord come in, with ſuch a wondcr : 
That, without one drop of blood, or one tear, |; 
Has re-inthron'd, our lawful Prince this year. 
So great a mercy, that we may deſerve, 
From Heav*n, nor bim, in dnty may we ſwerue, 


(77) 

| ' a U 

Lord General MoNnck, 

Upon his opportune coming 
into England, 


f Ingen great Reſtorer of our antient Laws, 


To whom we cannot give, too great «applauſe ; 
Ride on viRtorious, in thy great defign, 

Gods real foes, and ours, to undermine. 

Where had we been by this time, hadſt nor rhon, 

Juſt in the nick of time come in > | yow 

We had been loſt, and utterly undone, 

And which is worſe, Religion had been gorie: 

But Heav'n be praiſed, for this happy change, 
Though ro fanarique men, it ſeemerh ſtrange. 

Well ; do the reſt, that we expe& from thee, 

And ſecond of this Kingdom, thou ſhalt be - 

Which will more honour he, unto thy name, 

So for to live, then dic with dirty fame. 


| The Death of he gow” Illuftrious, and 
unparallel'd Prince, HE NRY 
': 2» Dukeot Gloceſter. 


Hou that haft been my Companion allmy life, 

Leave me not now, I prethee in my grief. 

Leave me nor new, in this great time of need, 

To help t'expreſs che Cauſe that makes us bleed. 

No wonder that the Court, is now fo ſad, 

' Andthateke Country cvcrywhere is clad 

With Sighs and Tears, the cauſe thereof being known, 

Is able to diflolve the hardeſt ſtone. : 

Hard Fatc ! you might have well forborn this ſpight, 

And not have rob'd us of ſo great a Light. ; 

A lefler might as well have ſerv'd your turn, 

But that you had a mind, te make us mourn 3 

| Bur that you had a mind, to make us grieve, 

+ Andall our cxpcRations, to deccive. - 

For one, ſo young, ſo wiſe, was never known, 

So grave in carriage ſure, bur he alone, 

So ſound in judgement, and ſo grear a reach 

In State-affairs, the wiſeſt he might teach. 

So humble too withall, ſo well did plave 

Whar e*rehe ſaid, and ſpake with ſuch a graces 

He took his Hearers, with a double band, | 

Of Love, and Reaſon, and ſo amaz.*d, woo'd ſtand, 
This is 0ur grief, our ſorrow, and ſad loſs, 

Pray Heauen bis Death, prove not ts us a croſs. 
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Kon the juſt fats renee of His jeſt 
unjuſt JUDGES. 


NuT now they're come to Judgement, Heav'n is Fry 
And tho'r be long, before he queſtions Duſt, > 

They ſhall nor go unpuniſh'r, for char thing, | 
That horrid thing, of murthering their King. 
{'Tw23 bad enoug 1, againſt ther King to riſe, 
atten times worſe, their King ro ſacrifiſe ; 
\ Bur worſt of all, under a ſhew of Zeal, | , 

Torob the Church, and ſpoyl the Common-weal 2 

And ſo miake God, the Author of their ill, 
Pretending 'twas his pleaſure, and his will, 
' Thus, how from fin, to fin, the Devil draws 
Ambitious ſpirits, ro infringe Gods Laws 3 
Fill prompting them, from what is bad, ro wotſe, 
Until they're fired, for his heavy Curſe, 
Mercy is an Actributes 3t is true, 
Vhich properly ro Heav'n, belongs uo 2 
And he that ſhews it, ſhews himſelf like God, 
| Yer God is ſaid, to have an Iron Rod. 
| When he vouchſafes to pardon, *cis to thoſe 
Will never more offend him, which he knows < 
And yer ſome fins, he will not pardon neither, 
That *gainſt the Holy-Ghoſt, and Abels brother 2 
Nor thoſe that ſhall ſo cav'ly pardon thoſe, 
That ill conrinuc, his obdurare foes. 
Blood requires blood, bur oh ! holy murther; 
Is that which Heav'n it ſelf, will never ſmaurtherg 
Nor can we hope a bleſſing f.om above, 
\ | So long as one alive, amang us eur 


Me 
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UPON 


3: ” Jer r Majeſties | the Queen MorTHr 1 
; Return-into England, in Offober, 1660. 


-— 


Rear ®;cen of vertue, and of all that's good, 
J VVho never yer was rightly underſtood; 
Can you the wrongs you have receiv?d, forget > 
You muſt be more then woman, to do it 2 
Nay if ſuch fins by you, can be fo. givin, 

*Tis more Great ſoul, then we can hope from Heav'n. 
And yer we've mo:e then hopes, you can and will, 
Or elſe in France, you woo'd have ſtayed ſtill > 
An4 nat have ventur'd, o*rc this Ocean more, 

Bur that you had a mind, to clear our ſcore ; 
And wipe away, all ſorrow from our eyes, 
As fogs do vaniſh, when the Sun does riſe. 
Great Star ! which from th* Eaſt andby South doſt come z 
How much are we engaged tothy womb ! 
Thy fruirful womb, that with no little pains 
Haſt ftockt our Lliand, with no little gain. 
"Three Princes, which the world ſo much admire, 
And we art laſt, with Reaſon do defire, 
Two Beauties too ; they muſt not be forgor, 
- VVhom Chriſtendom admires, the like has nor. 
welcomg Great Qucen, welcome to our ſhores ' 
A fear to make amends, we ſhall adore 
" Lour ſacred Preſence, ſince that ever ſince, 
We bave been cuiſt, that you were forced bence. 


FINTS, 


